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KNIGHT   OF   TOURS. 


CHAP.  LT. 


Sicilian  tcrures  "nd  the  brazen  bull 
Are  emblems,  rather  tkan  cxprefi  the  fall 
Of  what  he  feeh, 

W  e  left  Egremont  in  a  remote  forefl; 
under  the  care  of  an  unknown  old  man, 
to  whom  he  was  about  to  relate  the 
meancholy  events  of  his  life.  Having, 
by  the  affiduity  of  the  virtuous  hermit 
recovered  a  confiderable  degree  of 
ftrength,  he  addreffed  him  in  the  fol- 
lowing words : 

voi.  ii,  b  "  Fa- 
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"  Father,  I  am  defcended  of  a  noble 

<  family,  but  the  fortune  of  my  parents 
c  being  inadequate  to  the  pretenfions  of 
c  their  birth,  I  was,  while  yet  a  child, 
'  entered  as  a  page  in  the  fervice  of  a 
c  fovereign  of  one  of  the  provinces  that 
'  compofe  the  great  and  glorious  empire 

<  of  the  Lillies. 

tf  In  that  character  the  Prince  re- 
c  ceived  me,  heaped  his  favours  upon 
'  me,  and  honoured  me  with  fuch  kind- 
'  nefs,  that  in  the  end  I  forgot  myfelf, 
'  and  repaid  his  goodnefs  with  the 
c  blackefl  ingratitude. 

"  He  had  but  one  child,  a  daughter 
*  worthy  of  his  love,  and  equal  to  his 
c  fanguine  hopes.  Alas !  I  fear  he  has 
'  no  longer  a  daughter  :  forgive  my 
e  tears  ;  the  remembrance  of  the  woes 
1  I  have  caufed  force  them  from  me, 
e  they  fpring  from  my  fhame  and  my 
1  remorfe. 

"  No 
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"  No  Princefs  was  ever  more  wor- 
"  thy  of  her  rank  :  never  was  there  one 
"  more  illuftrious  born  to  a  crown.  Her 
"  charming  countenance,  the  faithful 
"  image  of  the  noble  qualities  of  her 
"  mind,   was  a  combination  of  vivacity> 

difcretion,  goodnefs,  fweetnefs,  dignity, 
"  and  modefty.  What  a  charm  in  the 
*'  tone  of  her  voice  !  "What  an  enchant- 
"  ing  grace  and  foftnefs  in  her  fmilei 
"  how  affable,  how  attractive  her  man- 
"  ners,  yet  how  dignified  !  Her  addrefs 
"  fo  pleafing,  fo  flattering,  gained  all 
"  hearts  by  its  fir  ft  impreifion.  She  had 
,c  every  accomplishment,  the  feeds  of 
"  every  virtue ;  fhe  was  admired,  (he 
"  was  idolized  by  the  people  !  and  I— 
"  alas !  wretch  that  I  am  ;  I  have  de- 
tC  ftroyed  this  noble  work,  on  which 
"  nature  and  education  had  lavimed  all 
"  their  powers  i  I  was  permitted  to  at- 
"  tach  myfelf  to  her  fervice  j  fhe  diftin- 
3  2  f  guilhed 
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"  guifhed  me  from  my  companions,  and 
*s  unfortunately  honoured  me  with  fome 
"  partial  attentions,  yet  without  forget- 
*'  ing  what  me  owed  to  herftlf. 

"  We  were  of  the  fame  age,  and  too 
"  young  to  be  on  our  guard  againif.  the 
£{  feelings  by  which  we  were  led  away  : 
4<  an  imperious  paffion  took  pofleflion  of 
*'  our  hearts  before  we  reflected  that  it 
*c  was  our  duty  to  oppofe  it,  and  when 
ct  we  became  fenfible  of  the  error,  we 
cC  were  both  too  much  afliamed  of  it  to 
*'  confide  it  to  others. 

'c  Left  to  our  inexperience,  we  each 
*s  fecretly  cheriihed  the  flame  that  con- 
*'  fumed  us,  and  of  which  our  looks  were 
the  fole  interpreters.  At  length  my 
reafon  came  powerfully  to  my  aid,  and 
fnatched  me  from  the  dangerous  pre- 
"  cipice  on  which  I  fondly  ilumbered  :  I 
"  I  faw  with  terror  the  dreadful  abyfs 
into  which  I  was  about  to  plunge,  and 

"  being 
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"  being  now  at  a  proper  age  for  the  pro- 
"  feffion  of  arms,  hopelefs  of  gaining  a 
"  conquefl  over  my  paffion,  I  rufhed  into' 
"  the  perils  of  war  with  the  view  of  end- 
"  ing  a  life  become  infupportable. 

"  Anxious  to  deferve  the  regret  of 
<c  her  whom  I  loved  better  than  myfelf; 
"  eager  to  be  lefs  unworthy  of  the  feel- 
"  ings  (he  cherifhed  in  my  favour,  and 
"  to  make  them  more  excu  fable  in  her 
"  eyes,  I  became  rafh  in  the  extreme,  I 
"  courted  every  danger,  I  achieved  ex- 
"  ploits,  which  common  fenfe  deemed 
"  impracticable,  and  at  which  even  vete- 
"  ran  valour  was  amonifhed.  Oh  hea- 
"  vens !  why  profper  my  arms,  when 
"  their  fuccefs  was  to  become  fo  dread- 
<{  ful  to  me  !  The  mad  a£ts  that  court- 
"  ed  death  obtained  me  the  mo  ft  flatter- 
"  ing  diftinclions  -,  I  was  recalled  to 
"  court,  created  a  Knight,  and  received 
*•  the  title  of  Chevalier. 

e  3  "  I  again. 
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*'  I   again  beheld  her  on  whofe  ao 
"  count   I  had  fought   death,   and    for 
*{  whom  alone  I  could  have  valued  life;. 
cc  her  to  whom  I  was  indebted  for  the  un- 
4<  expe&ed  glory  with  which  I  found  my- 
"  felf  furrounded.     For,  indeed,  father, 
a  to  my  fhame  I  fpeak  it,  whatever  the 
*'  advantages    I    have    gained     in    war, 
**  whatever   the  glory  that  has  attached 
"  to  the  a&ions  of  my  life,  whatever  the 
"  qualities  fuppofed  in  me,  and  wrongly 
"  diftinguifhed  by  the  name  cf  virtues,, 
"  of  none  of  them  does  the  honour  be- 
tf  long  to  me.    It  was  alone  the  thought 
"  of  her  whom  I  loved  that  elevated  my 
*'  foul,  that  animated  and  inflamed  me, 
*c  that  confirmed  my  courage.     She  was 
"  the  fpring  of  all  my  actions :  to  her  I 
*'  owe   every   thing — and   yet  I — I — O 
'*  heaven  !   what  a  return  !    I  have  been 
*'  the  caufe  of  all  her  forrow,  I  have  ful- 
*'  lied  her  glory,  I  have  killed  her. 
"  When  again  we  faw    each   other, 
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"  fhame,  joy,  and  confufion  fparkled  re- 
"  ciprocally  in  our  eyes.  I  was  intoxi- 
"  cated,  I  loft  my  fenfes,  I  became  more 
«'  and  more  blind  to  my  danger ;  and  a 
"  fingular  and  unexpected  meeting  com- 
**  pleted  my  deftru&ion. 

"  A  canary  bird  which  (he  had  raifed, 
"  and  of  which  fhe  was  very  fond,  efea- 
"  ped  from  its  cage,  and  all  the  attempts 
"  in  and  near  the  palace  to  recover  it 
«e  were  fruitlefs.  I  faw  in  the  Princefs's 
"  looks  the  grief  fhe  felt  for  a  lofs  which 
"  fhe  confidered  as  irreparable  ;  I  fym- 
"  pathized  in  her  feelings,  I  was  flill 
"  more  wretched  than  herfelf,  nor  could 
"  I  reft  till  I  removed  the  caufe  of  her 
"  affliction  :  I  went  in  purfuit  of  her  little 
*«  favourite,  and  was  fortunate  enough, 
"  alas  S  I  mould  fay  unfortunate  enough, 
"  to  catch  it.  Eager  to  give  its  lovely 
"  miftrefs  an  agreeable  furprife,  I  flew  to 
«'  her  bathing  room  where  its  defertei 
s  4  "  cage 
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"  cage  flill   hung,  intending  unobferved 
"  to  leave  it  in  its  ufual  place.    To  avoid 
*'  being  feen  I  dole  up  a  private  flair-care, 
"  and  opening  the  door  of  the  bath  went 
"  haftily    in.     What    became    of  me ! 
"  Heavens !  the  Princefs  was  in  the  bath, 
"  and  alone.     Surprized    at  feeing  me, 
"  and  confounded    at    the  fituation   in 
which    fhe   appeared  before   me,  me 
iprung  from  the  marble  bafon  and  at- 
tempted to  fly  into  the  adjoining  dref- 
fing-room.     Oh  my  father  !  what  was 
"  my  emotion !     O  virtue   can'it  thou 
ic  thus  defert   us !     Spare   me,   father  ! 
"  the  confeflion  of  a  crime  at  the  bare 
"  idea  of  which  I  fhudder,  and  of  which 
(<  the  confequences  have  been  fo  dread- 
«  ful. 

♦'•  Prom  that  time,  1  dared  no  more  to 
"  appear  before  her  whom  I  had  fo  cru- 
*«  e!ly  wronged  ;  and  had  I  not  iorefeeu 
"  that  fhe  might  in  time  Hand  in  need  of 

"  my 
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"  my  affiftance,  I  fhould  have  inflantly 
il  put  an  end  to  my  life.  My  melancho- 
**  ly  forefight  was  but  too  well  founded  : 
c  the  Princefs  gave  birth  to  an  infant  no 
"  lefs  unfortunate  than  herfelf.  All  the 
<c  affiftance  (he  received  was  from  a 
"  friend  on  whom  ifhe  could  depend  and 
"  myfelf,yet  the  fecret  could  not  be  kept 
"  from  officioufnefs  and  fufpicion.  I 
""  took  the  child,  and,,  wrapping  it  up  as 
"  well  as  I  could,  endeavoured,  by  flight,, 
"  to  fave  it  from  the  untimely  death  with 
fc  which  it  was  threatened.  The  ene- 
tS  mies  whom  I  had  fo  defervedly  made, 
"  did  not  give  me  time  to  do  it,  I  was 
"  compelled  to  abandon  it  on  a  retired 
"  road  which  I  had  taken,  and  I  have 
"  no  doubt  that  it  became  the  prey  of 
"  my  purfuers  or  of  fome  wild  bead. — " 
Here  Egremont  overcome  by  the  e:-:- 
cefs  of  his  grief  was  again  obliged  to 
paufe,  being   threatened    with   a  fwoon 

b  5  that 
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that  would  have  been  (till  more  dange- 
rous than  the  former  one.  The  friendly 
old  man  had  recourfe  again  to  his  falu- 
tary  vial,  whofe  effefts  were  fo  wonder- 
ful. Egremont  recovered,  but  the  an- 
guifh  of  his  foul  deprived  him  of  all  ex- 
preffion  except  that  of  tears. 

"  My  fon,"  faid  the  hermit,  "  yourweak- 
**  nefs  was,  no  doubt,  extremely  blame- 
<s  able  ;  your  repentance  and  yourforrow 
*f  I  think  but juft  ;  yet  why  defpair  ?  why 
*'  condemn  yourfelf  forigoroufly  ?  Come, 
"  come,  leave  the  balance  to  Him  who 
"  alone  knows  the  force  of  our  incli- 
"  nations,  the  weaknefs  of  nature,and  the 
'*  danger  of  opportunity;  and  if  your 
**  misfortunes  are  proportioned  to  your 
"  fault,  perhaps  they  are  not  at  the 
**  height  you  imagine  them  to  be.  Make 
"  a  trial  of  your  ftrength  ;  endeavour  to 
"  follow  me  to  the  cell  I  have  managed 
«*  to  make  for  myfelf,  where  you  (hall  take 

"  fome 


THE    XNIGHT  OF  TCTJRS.  n 

"  fome  refrefhment  and  reft.  It  is  riot 
"  impoflible,  and  heaven,  whofe  infpira- 
"  tion  I  feel,  allows  me  to  hope  it,  that 
"  I  may  even  be  able  to  make  you  ac- 
"  quainted  with  things  that  may  foothe 
"  your  grief." 

Affifted  by  the  hermit,  who  fupported 
him  as  much  as  the  feeblenefs  of  his  age 
would  permit,  the  Knight  walked  flowly 
to  the  ruftic  abode  which  his  hoft  had 
dug  out  of  a  rock.  Some  field  flowers 
enlivened  the  fpot  before  it.  A  wild 
vine  hung  around  the  entrance  ;  within, 
a  table,  two  (tools  roughly  put  together, 
a  fhelf  made  of  two  boards,  and  a  mat  on 
dried  leaves  compofed  all  its  furniture. 

Faint  with  long  fading,  Egremont  flood 
in  need  of  nourifhment.  He  found  a 
fupply  of  dreffed  roots,  aromatic  herbs, 
dried  dates,  and  wild  fruits.  This  is 
fimple  food,  but  it  fatisfies  nature. 

Having  made  a  frugal  repaft,  the  lover 
b  6  of 
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of  Hippolita  concluded  his  account  of 
what  he  did  after  he  left  Tcurs  to  Pave  his 
fon's  life,  if  poffible,  and  to  efcapehimfelf 
the  fhanie  of  punifhment.  He  had  deter- 
mined never  to  lofe  fight  of  the  fovereign 
whofe  confidence  he  had  fo  cruelly 
abufed.  He  was  conAantly  near  him, 
but  fo  difguifed  as  not  to  be  known, 
anxious  to  encounter  death  in  his  fervice 
hoping  to  deferve  at  lead,  if  it  was  impof 
fible  to  obtain,,  his  pardon. 

Truth,  candour,  and  modefty  marked 
the  narrative  of  our  young  hero. 

"  Confider,  my  for/"  faid  the  reverend 
15  fage,  'fr  how  wonderful  the  events  are 
"  which  you  have  related  to  merand  fee 
44  in  thena  the  decrees  of  heaven,  which 
"  kerns  to  have  guided  your  arm,  and 
"  combated  for  you.  Year  defigns,. 
"  your  enterprifes,  and  even  your  fuccef- 
*'  fes  have  failed  to  produce  the  effect 
"  your   prudence    jromifed    you  ;     but 

i(  you? 
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"  your  prudence  is  limited,  and  no-doubt 
"  the  enjoyment  of  the  bleffings  you  af- 
"  pire  to  demands  new  trials  of  your  vir- 
"  tue,  Be  not  difcpuraged.  What  I 
"  know  of  you  mows  me  that  you  have 
"  entered  upon  the  career  of  an  illuftri- 
"  ous  deftiny.  Prepare  yourfelf  to  un- 
"  dertake  all  that  may  be  requifite  to  at- 
"  tain  the  height  to  which  you  are  called  ; 
"  and  I  dare  promife  that  you  willjuflify 
•'  my  predictions. " 

"  Alas  !  what  hopes  can  I  have,  fa- 
ec  therr"  replied  Egremonr,  "  if  I  have 
"  loft,  and  I  cannot  doubt  it,  the  only 
"  objecls  of  my  attachment  on  earth,  my 

"  fon,  and  her  — for  think  not 

"  my  fatal  paflion  is  extinguished— I  love 

« yes ;'     »  Command  yourfelf 

«  my  fon,"  replied  the  hermit :  "  a  paf- 
"  fion,  in  itfelf,  is  not  an  evil,  but  in 
"  fuch  excefs  muft  be  difapproved  by  re- 
"  Hgron  and   by  reafon.     Into  what  a 

"  dreadful 
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*c  dreadful  perturbation  does  yours  plunge 
"  you  !  It  blinds  you  to  fuch  a  degree  as 
"  to  realize  in  your  mind  all  your  fears, 
'*  and  to  caufe  you,  while  heaven  loads 
<c  you  with  favours,  to  think  nothing  of 
"  them,  and  to  lofe  all  the  confidence 
"  you  fhould  have  in  Providence.  Come, 
(<  it  is  time  I  mould  make  you  blufh 
**  for  your  injustice,  and  in  teaching  you 
"  what  you  ought  to  do,  compel  you  to 
*'  be  yoifrfelf  again,  at  fight  of  the  prodi- 
"  gies  which  heaven  has  deigned  to 
"  work  in  your  favour." 

Saying  this,  the  hermit  took  a  bowl, 
which  while  at  table  he  had  made  ufe  of 
in  a  common  way,  and  filled  it  with 
clear  water,  into  which  he  poured  a  mix- 
ture with  the  efficacy  of  which  he  was 
well  acquainted.  The  water  moved, 
bubbled,  and  became  cloudy  :  there  rofe 
from  it  a  thick  vapour  which  fpread 
throughout  the  cell  and  banilhed  light. 

The 
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The  vapour  gradually  difperfed,  and  the 
bottom  of  the  bowl,  through  the  water, 
now  clearer  than  ever,  difcovered  to  the 
eyes  of  Egremont  views  which  thehermit 
explained  to  him, 

Egremont  beheld  the  palace  of  Tours 
and  the  court  of  Sybilla :  there  was  no- 
thing confufed  in  the  objects,  they  were 
rendered  clear  by  a  brilliant  light ;  they 
were  diftinguifhed  by  their  forms  and 
colours  ;  they  had  ample  room  to  move 
and  act  at  liberty. 

Such  a  meet  of  tranfparent  water  in 
a  bowl  would  prefent  to  our  eyes* 
the  vaft  profped  of  the  firmament, 
the  active,  regular,  and  majeftic  mo- 
tion of  the  celeftial  fpheres,  the  un- 
certain courfe  of  the  clouds,  driven  furi- 
oufly  to  contrary  points  by  different 
winds. 

"  Look,  my  fon,"  faid  the  reverend 
man,  "  behold  the  walls  within  which 

"  your 
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*f  your  infancy  was  pafled,  within  which 
t(  your  love  and  your  misfortunes  com- 
"  menced.  Behold  that  haughty  wo- 
*'  man,  who  beneath  feigned  zeal  and 
*'  afTecled  companion  conceals  the  eino- 
"  tions  of  hatred  and  of  ambition  that 
"  prey  upon  her  heart.  The  Count  of 
"  Tours  is  juft  fet  out  for  Paleftine  :  flie 
"  received  his  orders  to  threw  the  unfor- 
"  tunate  Princefs  into  prifon,  and  feems 
'c  hefitating  en  the  execution  of  his  will 
"  till  (he  fhall  have  taken  the  opinion  of 
"  the  niinifters  and  courtiers  who  fur- 
"  round  her.  Perfidious  flattery  per- 
"  fuades  the  ftep-dame  to  obey  the  paf- 
"  fions  which  enflave  her,  while  honour,. 
"  too  circumfpecl,  and  truth  ever  trem- 
"  bling  at  court,  look  down,  preferve  a 
"  a  mournful  filence,  and  retire. 

"  The  order  already  refolved  in  the 
c<  Countefs's  heart  is  foon  given :  fhe 
M  walks  herfelf  at  the  head  of  her  inhu- 

"  man. 
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ff  man  fatellites    to  drive  the   unhappy 
"  Hippolita  from  her  chamber." 

Egremont,  at  fight  of  the  tragic  fcene 
expofed  to'  his  view  by  the  hermit,  be- 
came a  prey  to  the  mod  violent  paf- 
fions,  and  forgot  that  what  now  palled 
before  his  eyes  was  but  the  effect  of  an 
illufion,  retracing  a  diftant  action.  He 
writhed,  he  groaned,  he  broke  forth 
into  ejaculations,  and,  calling  for  arms  to 
fall  upon  the  enemies  of  her  whom  he 
adores,  was  about  to  dafh  into  the  en- 
chanted bowl. 

"  What  are  you  doing,  my  fon,"  cried 
the  hermit.  "  In  the  objects  you  behold 
"  there  is  nothing  real  but  their  exad 
tf  refemblance  to  fafts  now  paffed,  and 
"  of  which  they  are  but  a  lively  picture. 
"  Retrain  fuch  tranfports  which  are  not 
"  only  ufelefs  but  hurtful,  and  forbear 
"  disturbing  with  your  tears  that  water, 
(t  that    faithful  mirror,   which   perhaps 

"  will 
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"  will  foon  prefent  events  lefs  atrocious 
<f  than  thofe  it  has  now  difplayed. 

<c  See  the  walls  within  which  the  mer- 
"  cilefs  Sybilla  commands  vanifh  :  recol- 
"  left  thofe  fertile  plains,  thofe  flowering 
"  woods,  that  river  whofe  majeftic  ftream 
ct  enriches  and  adorns  the  happy  country 
<c  which  it  waters.  There  is  the  very 
"  place  where,  clofely  purfued  by  your 
<c  implacable  enemies,  you  were  obliged 
"  to  fwim  acrofs  the  Loire.  See  your 
"  beloved  infant,  that  precious  charge 
"  which  you  were  compelled  to  leave  ex- 
"  pofed  upon  the  bank.  Oh  I  goodnefs 
tc  divine !  whilft  thou  confoundeft  the 
"  favage  perfecutors  of  innocence,  thou 
"  raifeft  up  help  for  it,  and  provided  it 
"  with  refources  mod  wonderful  and 
*'  unexpected ! 

Thou  willed  !  and  immediately  the 
wild  bead  drops  its  ferocity  j  its  in- 
ftin£fc  fpreads  beyond  the  limits  of  its 

"  nature  ; 
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nature ;  it  affumes  a  fenfibitity  of 
which  men  themfelves  feem  bereft  ! 
"  Thou  opened  the  heart !  and  hu- 
manity takes  the  mod  powerful  pof- 
feffion  of  the  minds  of  men  whom  fe- 
vere  and  daily  labour  mud  have  com- 
pletely hardened ! 

'*  A  hind  wanders  over  the  country 
in  fearch  of  her  fawn  taken  by 
hunters.  Happy  Egremont !  happy 
father  !  fee  how  me  is  attracted  by  the 
cries  of  the  child  you  left  behind  !  One 
would  think  fhe  had  found  the  prize 
(he  loft.  How  (lie  runs  up,  careffes  it, 
fuckles  it,  forgetful  of  her  own  fafety  I 
"  A  peafant  by  chance,  or  rather  by  a 
wife  direction  led  to  the  fpot,  obferves 
this  extraordinary  fight.  The  tender 
nurfe  looks  at  him  with  an  anxious 
air,  but  does  not  endeavour  to  efcape 
by  flight,  and  appears  to  have  loft  her 
natural  timidity. 

"  The 


20  THE  KNIGHT  OF  TOURS. 

(t  The  countryman  approaching  takes 
<s  the  child  into  his  arms,  the  hind  rends 
"  the  air  with  her  bemoaning,  and  walks 
"  round  the  guiltlefs  robber  j  me  looks 
"  him  in  the  face  and  bounds  before  him ; 
ie  never  more  will  (he  quit  the  treafure  (he 
"  believes  fhe  has  recovered  ;  (he  accom- 
"  panies  the  man,  who,  delighted  with 
"  the  prodigy  he  has  witneffed,  haftens 
"  to  his  cottage,  where  his  family  prefs 
"  around  him,  wondering  at  the  com- 
"  panions  he  brings  with  him. 

"  Courage,  courage.  Knight !  a  fimple 
tc  but  virtuous  cottager  is  the  nurfe  of  that 
"  child,  for  whofe  fate  you  have  fuffered 
tc  fo  much.  If  you  mould  one  day  ap- 
"  peafe  the  juft  difpleafure  of  heaven, 
"  and  enjoy  a  happier  lot,  feek  the  fpot 
"  where  the  river  Cher,  after  watering 
"  the  fmiling  plains  of  Liege,  Montri- 
"  chard,  Blere,  and  Chenonceaux,  runs 
fC  to  lofe  itfelf  below  Langets,  and  mix  its 

"  waters 
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*<  waters  with  thofe  of  the  Loire  ;  there 
"  will  you  find  the  fon  whom  you  have 
«  wept  as  loft.  Oh !  that  he  might  one 
"  day  be  pre  fled  to  the  bofom  and  bath- 
"  ed  with  the  tears  of  a  fond  mother !  But 
"  alas  !  it  is  to  be  feared  (he  may  herfelf 
"  fink  under  the  fevere  trials  fhe  is  made 
"  to  endure  ! 

"  Turn  your  eyes  towards  that  antique 
"  tower ;  obferve  that  difmal  prifon. 
"  The  fmall  loophole  fcarcely  gives  en- 
*e  trance  to  the  frefh  air.  The  light, 
"  broken  and  reflected  by  oblique  wind- 
"  ings,  feems  hardly  admitted,  or  but  juft 
*f  enough  to  render  the  horrid  dungeon 
"  vifible  in  diminifhed  darknefs. 

"  A  fpace  hardly  wide  enough  to  al- 
"  low  liberty  to  the  movements  of  the 
*f  body,  enclofed  by  thick  walls,  over- 
"  fpread  with  a  filthy  green  flime,  is  the 
"  horrible  place  where,  among  infe&s 
*c  and  Tenoiaous  reptiles,  they  have  fhame- 

« »fully 
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"  fully  confined  her  whom  I  dare  not 
"  name,  that  mafterpiece  of  nature,  that 
*c  paragon  of  mildnefs  and  patience. 

"  A  half  worn  mat  is  all  the  furniture 
"  allowed  her.  She  exifts  on  grofs  and 
**  unwholefome  food  feafoned  only  with 
"  her  tears.  Even  this  fatisfies  not  the 
*f  barbarous  ftep-mother,  who  violates 
"  the  door  of  her  dungeon  to  infult  the 
"  vi&im  whofe  mildnefs  and  conftancy 
*<  irritate  inftead  of  difarming  her. 

"  Now  feems  the  fufferer  forgotten  by 
"  all :  of  the  whole  Court,  whofe  idol 
i(  fhe  had  been,  no  one  dares  to  fpeak  in 
11  her  favour.     Annette  alone  ventures 

at  length    to  fhew  fome  attention  to 

her.  The  feelings  of  that  fond  nurfe 
"  rebel  againft  the  new  horrors  pradifed 
"  on  her  beloved  Princefs  j  unreftrained 
"  by  any  confideration,  unawed  by  dan- 
«'  ger,  fhe  makes  her  way  acrofs  a  deep 
"  and  muddy  moat,  deemed  impaffable, 

"  to 


(C 
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Ki  to  the  foot  of  the  tower,  where  fhe 
ic  ftands  liftening.  Feeble  but  affe&ing 
1  *  groans  attract  her  to  the  loophole  -,  (lie 
"  knows  the  voice. — '  Ah!'  cries  fhe, 
1  it  is,  it  is  you,  my  child  !  fo  let  me  call 
'  you,  and  heaven  grant  that  the  tender 
<  title  may  yet  blefs  your  ears  from  him 

*  who  gave  you  a  right  to  it.     And  do 

*  you  ftill  live  ?  How  did  I  tremble,  when 

*  I  learned,  in  fpite  of  the  profound  fecre- 

*  cy  obferved,  of  the  indignity  and  cruelty 

*  with  which  you  were  treated  !  But 
'  you   live !      May  you   have   flrength 

*  enough  to  ftruggle  with  your  fate !  Ah 
'  my  child  !  I  fhould  die  in  defpair  did  I 
'  not  think  my  life  may  yet  be  ufeful  to 

*  you.  Oh  !  my  Sovereign !  what  cruel 
•*  demon  blinded  you  when  you  left  us  fo 
'  fully  in  the  power  of  an  unnatural  ti- 

*  grefs  ?  Be  comforted,  my  child,  exert 
'  your  fortitude,  and  place  unbounded 

*  confidence  in  heaven,  which  has  not 

«  de- 
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c  deferted  you.  Your  lover  and  your 
«  child  are  faved.  The  anger  of  heaven 
'  has  blinded  and  fallen  upon  your  perfe- 
'  cutors.  I  know  that  your  enemies, 
«  driven  to  defpair  by  the  failure  of  their 
'  pad  attempts,  are  confpiring  againft 
'  your  life.  I  fear  nothing  from  their 
'  open  attacks  ;  their  fecret  ones  indeed 

e  « but  from  this  danger  I  may  fave 

'  you.  Take  nothing  from  their  hands. 
'  I  will  myfelf  daily,  after  dark,  bring  you 
6  nourishment  fufficient  to  preferve  your 

*  life,  of  which  I  conjure  you  to  be  care- 

*  ful  for  my  fake,  for  I  cannot  furvive 
'  you ;  for  the  fake  of  a  people  whom 

*  fear  at  prefent  reduces  to  filence,  but 
'  who  adore  you  and  have  no  hope  but 

*  in  you  ;  for  the  fake  of  a  father  who 
c  certainly  grieves  though  he  chaftifes. 
'  How  would  he  (hudder   if    he  knew 

*  with  what  cruelty  he  is  obeyed  !  Your 
'  lover  himfelf,   if  I  may  liften  to  the 

4  4  hope 
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6  hope  which  my  heart  keeps  alive,  will 
c  difarm  him  by  his  virtues.  Live,  live, 
6  my  child,  were  it  for  your  own  fake 
'  alone.  Reflect  that  were  you  to  die  at 
'  prefent  it  would  be  with  difgrace  and 
f  ignominy,  and  that  it  is  your  duty  to 
'  recover  your  glory.' 

In  this  manner  did  the  hermit  give 
with  his  voice  the  expreffions  of  Annette, 
which  the  animated  action  of  the  affec- 
tionate nurfe,  reprefented  naturally  at  the 
bottom  of  the  bowl,  confirmed  to  the 
life. 

Now  a  feeble  ray  of  light  for  a  mo- 
ment pierces  the  dungeon  and  difcovers 
Hippolita  pale,  emaciated,  and  trembling. 
She  rifes  with  pain,  and  {landing  as  high 
as  fhe  can,  collects  her  ftrength  to  reply 
to  the  kindnefs  of  her  nurfe,  now  ex- 
haufted  with  exertion  and  anguifli. 

Egremonr  gazes  with  the  utmofl  eager- 
nefs  at  the  fight  before  his  eyes.  The 
various  paffions  that  affect  his  foul  ap- 

vol.  11.  c  pear 
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pear  by  turns  in  his  countenance  j  he 
Shudders,  rages,  ilghs,  fpeaks,  writhes, 
and  is  confounded :  but  in  a  moment 
thefe  objects  fo  mournful,  fo  fuited  to 
touch  his  heart,  vanifli. 

The  tower  in  which  Hippolita  is  con- 
fined, and  the  caftle  to  which  it  belongs, 
are  no  longer  feen  through  the  magic 
bowl.  The  adjacent  plain  is  feen  from 
one  end  to  the  other  covered  with  an 
innumerable  multitude  of  warriors :  their 
fuperb  array,  their  fierce  and  menacing 
appearance  fpread  awe  and  terror  as  they 
move. 

The  affrighted  villagers,  with  their 
family  in  tears,  loaded  with  part  of  their 
little  property,  and  driving  their  flocks 
before  them,  retreat  precipitately  into  the 
towns.  At  a  diftance  the  country  is  feen 
in  flames,  the  ftreams  are  ftained  with 
blood,  and  the  earth  drenched  with  it: 
the  fields  are  covered  with  dead  bodies 
and  men  dying.   Birds  of  prey,  attracted 

by 
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by  the  repaft  prepared  for  them  by  the 
fweeping  falchion  of  death,  hover  in  the 
air  on  all  fides. 

Kings  at  arms,  habited  in  their  robes, 
with  fceptres  in  their  hands,  appear  at  the 
council  affembled  by  Sybilla,  and  fummon 
her  to  furrender  the  capital  at  difcretion 
to  Richard  duke  of  Britany,  to  fave  the 
ftate  of  which  (he  is  regent,  and  the  peo- 
ple whom  fhe  governs,  from  the  extreme 
of  mifery. 

"  Learn  my  fon,"  faid  the  hermit  to 
Egremont,  "  the  caufe  of  Tourain  being 
"  delivered  up  to  fire  and  fword,  and  all 
*'  the  horrors  of  the  direft  war. 

"  Sybilla's  fon,  not  content  with  dif- 
<c  honouring  himfelf  in  Britany  by  unpa- 
"  ralleled  brutality,  fhocking  meanneffes, 
"  and  affronts  offered  to  the  duke  him- 
"  felf,  committed  the  mod  horrible  out- 
«  rages  in  the  country,  for  which  Rich- 
c  2  »  ard 
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"  ard  has  in  vain   demanded  fatisfac- 
"  tion. 

*'  The  imperious  countefs  thinks  that 
ec  her  fon  may  do  whatever  he  pleafes 
"  with  impunity  :    fhe  knows   that  the 
<c  Breton  army  is  on  its  march  to  fall 
*'  upon  the  Mates  under  her  government, 
<f  yet  difdaining  to  enter  into  negotiations 
"  which  might  avert  the  (torm,  fhe  af- 
"  fembles  around  her  the  few  knights 
"  whom  age  or  infirmity  prevented  from 
following  Sigifmond  to  the  Holy  Land, 
and  blind  enough  to  believe  that  her 
feeble  refources  may  at  leaft  balance 
"  fortune  between  her  and  the  enemies 
<(  whom  me  has  brought  upon  herfelf,  fhe 
**  determines,  whatever  the  confequence, 
"  to  facrifice  every    thing  rather   than 
<c  condefcend  to    the   flighted    fubmif. 
"  fion. 
"  The  Bretons,    exafperated  at  the 

"  haugh- 
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"  haughtinefs  with  which  (he  refufes  the 
"  juftice  they  demand,  vigoroufly  prefs 
"  the  fiege  of  Tours  which  they  have 
"  undertaken.  The  Touranefe,  (hut  up 
"  within  the  walls,  oppofe  their  enemies 
"  with  bravery  fupported  by  the  re- 
"  fources  of  experience. 

"  See,  my  fon,  fee,'*  continued  the 
hermit,  "  with  what  determined  fury 
"  they  fight  on  both  fides  j  fee  how  vic- 
"  tory,  wavering,  paffes  alternately  from 
"  one  to  the  other :  alas !  how  dearly 
"  will  the  conqueror  purchafe  it ! 

"  Unhappy  citizens !  your  fkill  and 
"  courage  are  in  vain  ;  a  dreadful  fcourge 
*'  confederates  with  the  arms  of  your 
*'  befiegers  to  facilitate  their  triumph 
"  and  your  cefeat.  Already  do  I  ob- 
"  ferve  the  meagre  looks  and  languid 
<c  movements,  proofs  too  evident  of  the 
"  hunger  which,  famifhing  your  foldiers, 
"  deprive  them  of  ftrength  to  defend  the 
c  3  "  breaches. 
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*'  breaches,  or  even  to  bear  the  weight  of 
*'  their  armour ;  their  emaciated  bodies 
"  fink  their  feeble  knees.  How  will 
"  they  fupport  the  frefh  attacks  now 
"  preparing  againfl  them  !  I  fee  formid- 
"  able  machines  advancing.  How  I 
«  dread !" 

"  Oh  Tours !  Oh  my  country  !  Oh 
"  my  beloved  Hippolita  !"  exclaimed  the 
diftracled  Egremont,  interrupting  the 
venerable  fage,  whom  he  continued  ad. 
dreffing  as  he  wept — "  Virtuous,  enlight- 
"  ened  mortal,  beloved  of  heaven,  who 
"  by  its  permiffion  have  wrought  fuch 
"  wonders  before  me,  I  proflrate  myfelf 
"  before  you  ;  take  pity  on  the  flate  I 
<!  am  in  :  feel  for  the  misfortunes  of  my 
*e  country  ;  teach  me  to  fly  to  the  aflifl> 
"  ance  of  the  deareft  objects  of  my  heart, 
"  let  me  fave  them  and  die  myfelf." 

"  This  ardour,  thefe  emotions,  my 
"  fon,"     replied    the    good   anchorite, 

«  are 
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««  are  worthy  the  greatnefs  of  your  foul  i 

"  put  your  hope  in  him  who  has  hitherto 

i(  fupported  you.  What  my  advice  and  fee-- 

H  ble  power  can  contribute  to  the  accom- 

"  plifhmentofits  will  and  of  your  wifhes, 

"  fhall  not  be  wanting.     The  diftance 

«'  you  have  to  travel  is  immenfe ;  every 

"  moment    is    precious.     Go  ;    return 

"  by    the  fame   path     which   brought 

"  us  to  my  cell,  to  the  banks  of  the  tor- 

"  rent  where  I  met  you.     You  will  fee 

«e  a  number  of  wild  horfes  drinking  at 

"  the  ftream :    go  up  boldly  to  them  5 

"  they  will  not  run  away  on  feeing  you. 

"  Lay  hold  of  the  firft  you   come  to  ; 

««  it  would  be  ufelefs  to  wade    time  ir* 

"  choofing  :   the  aid  in  referve  for  you 

"  does  not  derive  its  efficacy  from  any 

<e  virtue  inherent  in  them,  but  from  the 

"  will    of    him    who    fends    them    to 

«  you." 

The  hermit  had  fcarcely  finifhed  thefe 

c  4  words, 
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words,  when  Egremont,  penetrated  with 
gratitude,  again  embraced  his  bene- 
fa&or,  begged  his  bleffing,  and  left 
him. 
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CHAP.  X. 

This  day  black  omens  threat  the  brighteft  fair 
That  ere  deferv'd  a  watchful  fpirit's  care. 
Some  dire  difafter,  or  by  force  or  flight 
But  what  or  where  the  fates  have  wrapped  in  night. 


V  ioletta,  alone  with  Grouvelle,  in 
a  folitary  foreft  obfcured  by  the  fhade  of 
night,  was  compelled  to  hear  a  language 
fhe  had  checked  before.  He  extolled  her 
charms,  he  expreffed  their  effecl:  upon 
his  heart.  It  is  dangerous  to  liften  to  the 
voice  of  love.  Great  was  Violetta's  dan- 
ger ;  when  fuddenly  in  the  mid(t  of  his 
raptures,  the  mufician  felt  himfelf  be- 
numbed, as  if  he  had  been  ftruck  by  a 
torpedo.    Afhamed  of  the  heavinefs  that 

c  5  had 
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had  feized  him,  he  was  driving  to  hide  it, 
when  it  was  betrayed  by  a  fcandalous  and 
unloverlike  yawn  which  efcaped  him. 

She  was  yet  wondering  what  iffue  her 
adventure  would  have,  when  freih  yawns, 
rapidly  fucceeding  each  other,  redoubled 
her  furprife.  The  foe  fhe  dreaded,  foon 
overcome  by  fleep  that  had  been  an- 
nounced by  fuch  indelicate  forerunners, 
fell  flat  upon  the  turf,  ftretched  himfelf 
out,  clofed  his  eyes,  and  fnored  till  he 
made  the  forefl  ring.  Amazed,  and  in- 
dignant, the  lady  rofe  haftily,  and  quitted 
a  companion  for  whom,  in  every  refpect, 
ihe  had  caufe  to  blufh,  muttering  as  may 
be  fuppofed ;  ll  what  a  contemptible 
"  fellow  is  this  !" 

To  underftand  this  adventure,  it  is 
neceffary  to  know  to  what  part  of  the 
globe  chance  had  conveyed  Violetta.  It 
was  a  neck  of  land  on  the  coaft  of  Na- 
tolia,  a  province  of  the  Greek  empire. 
7  This 


THE  KNIGHT  OF  TOURS.  3.; 

This  neck  of  land,  expofed  to  the  incur- 
fions  of  pirates,  was  an  uncultivated  de- 
fert ;  but  it  was  otherwife  with  the  interior 
of  the  country,  and  even  at  a  few  hundred 
paces  from  the  wood  which  fheltered  the 
fair  traveller  and  the  mufician,  there 
was  a  tolerably  handfome  feat,  the  mafterv 
of  which  was  named  Zama. 

He  was  a  Grecian  chevalier  of  diftini 
guifhed  birth  :  he  had  made  a  figure  in 
his  youth  at  Conftantinople,  where  he 
diflipated  his  fortune.  Finding  himfelf  no 
longer  young,  and  being  without  refource, 
he  threw  himfelf  into  the  arms  of  a  rich, 
widow,  called  the  LadyMartinot,who  was 
miftrefs  of  an  extenfive  range  of  fifli- 
ponds,  but  at  the  fame  time  poffeffing  an 
eftate  of  far  greater  confequence  j  for  by 
means  of  an  intercourfe  which  me  kept 
up  with  fpirits  of  a  certain  order  fbe  had 
become  the  fovereign  of  vaffals  very  differ- 

c  6  ent 
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ent  fifhes  and  frogs  ;  in  fhort  ftie  was  an 
enchantrefs. 

She  was  old  and  exceffively  ugly.  As  to 
her  chara&er,  fhe  was  not  only  whimfical, 
authoritative,  reftlefs,  jealous,  four,  buft- 
ling,  humourfome,  vindictive,  impla- 
cable, fond  of  herfelf,  and  of  herfelf  alone, 
fhe  did  evil  upon  principle,  and  occafion- 
ally  a  little  good,  when  it  was  to  be  the 
caufe  of  more  harm.  She  had,  however, 
been  agreeable  company  enough  :  but 
fhe  fhut  her  doors  againft  all  the  world, 
and  then  fhe  quarelled  with  nobody  ac 
home — except  her  hufband  and  fervants: 
to  thefe  it  is  true  fhe  never  allowed  a 
moment's  quiet. 

This  interrupted  her  hufband  a  little  in 
the  enjoyment  of  her  fortune,  and,  whe- 
ther it  were  the  refult  of  philofophy  or 
neceffity,  he  led  a  life  completely  retired. 
Great  was  the  pity,    for   he  knew  the 

world, 
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world,  and  was  poflefled  of  a  thoufand 
little  qualities  which  made  him  agree- 
able in  company:  however,  he  em- 
ployed his  time  in  the  beft  manner  he 
could.  As  he  did  not  love  hunting  or 
mooting,  his  mornings  and  evenings  were 
devoted  to  walking,  and  the  reft  of  the 
day  to  amufements  at  home. 

He  had  pamphlets,  pencils,  chifels, 
furnaces,  and  mufical,  philofophical,  and 
mathematical  inftruments.  After  a  little 
light  reading,  he  by  turns  began  a  box, 
a  miniature,  an  engraving,  a  chemical 
procefs,  fung  a  fong,  made  a  fun-dial,  and 
played  an  air  on  the  lute.  But  as  all 
this  ingenuity  could  not  prevent  his  find- 
ing more  time  than  he  knew  what  to  do 
with,  and,  befides,  as  there  are  moments 
when  fuch  refources,  however  multiplied, 
become  infipid,  he  had  enabled  himfelf 
to  have  fleep  at  his  command,  to  effe& 

which 
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which  he   had  employed  extraordinary 
means. 

In  the  firfl:  endearments  of  their  mar- 
riage, and  while  it  was  ftill  attended  with 
fome  kind  of  confidence,  the  lady  had 
initiated  her  hufband  in  the  myfteries  of 
her  art.  Perfons  of  quality  are  not  eafily 
made  conjurors :  the  chevalier  never 
went  beyond  the  rudiments  of  magic,  of 
which,  however,  he  had  obtained  fuch  a 
fmattering  as  would,  on  occafion,.  have 
made  him  pafs  in  any  part  of  the  world 
for  a  man  very  fuperior  in  legerdemain^ 
The  extraordinary  means  alluded  to  were 
his  firfl  efiay  and  chef  d'auvre. 

He  enchanted  the  water  of  a  refervoir, 
which  ferved  in  the  gardens  both  for  orna* 
ment  and  ufe,  and  he  gave  them  the 
foporific  virtue.  He  frequently  drank 
of  this  beverage,  and  thus  efcaped  the 
languor- of  fl'oth  and  the  unpleafantnefs  of 
domeftic  chagrin. 

From 
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From  Zama's  refervoir  the  water  fpread 
in  different  channels  through  the  country. 
Deceived  by  its  apparent  clearnefs  and 
coolnefs,  the  birds  and  beads  often  came 
to  drink  of  it :  but  having  quenched 
their  third,  the  linnet  amidft  her  warb-s 
ling  fuddenly  felt  the  fibres  of  her  melo- 
dious throat  relax ;  the  hind,  the  doe, 
the  nimble  kid  could  no  longer  bound 
through  the  foreft,  but  flowly  dragged 
their  limbs  to  the  neareft  (hade,  and  fell 
afleep. 

Violetta  and  Grouvelle,  at  the  frugal 
repafl  provided  by  the  fruits  of  the 
grove,  fuppofing  the  water  of  the  dream 
which  meandered  through  the  green 
where  they  fat  as  innocent  as  it  was  clear, 
drank  abundantly  of  it ;  it  was,  however, 
a  branch  of  the  enchanted  refervoir.  The 
effeft  it  had  on  the  mufician  has  been 
feen.  His  heroine  fell  afleep  too,  but 
at  fome  diftance  from  him,  asflie-uvs  re- 
moving 
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moving  indignant  at  the  unmannerly  falu- 
tations  of  his  nofe. 

The  mafter  of  the  place  was  walking 
alone  at  day-break  in  the  grove  when  he 
difcovered  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  a  perfon 
who  appeared  to  be  found  afleep.  From  the 
turban  on  her  head  and  its  ornaments  the 
Greek  took  thifleeper  for  a  man,  and  a  Sa- 
racen. The  traveller's  drefs  favoured  this 
double  miftake.  Zama  was  (truck  with 
the  countenance  and  youth  of  the  Gran- 
ger. What  chance,  faid  he  to  himfelf, 
can  have  brought  this  young  man  to  this 
more  ?  He  then  woke  Violetta,  though 
not  without  exertion,  and  put  a  number 
of  queftions  to  her  in  the  lingua  Franca 
of  the  Levant. 

The  fuppofed  Saracen  ftretched  her- 
felf,  rubbed  her  eyes,  looked  with  afto- 
nifliment  at  the  perfon  who  fpoke  to  her, 
and  endeavoured  to  anf  werhim.     "  Sir — 

1  "  1  am 
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"  I  am— I  come— I  was — I  beg  pardon 
"  —I  am  fo.  overcome ." 

Thefe  words  were  fpoken  in  French, 
and  the  Greek,  who  had  travelled,  did 
not  lofe  a  fyllable  of  them  ;  without,  how- 
ever, obferving  that  fhe  ufed  the  feminine 
gender  in  fpeaking  of  herfelf :  but  he 
was  furprifed  that  the  language  did  not 
agree  with  the  drefs. 

«  I  Tee,"  faid  he  to  her,  "  that  you 
<c  Hand  in  need  of  reft :  my  houfe  is  clofe 
"  by,  and  the  way  to  it  eafy :  follow  me, 
"  you  (hall  have  all  the  afliftance  in  my 
"  power  to  offer  you." 

Violetta  rofe,  and  atempted  to  follow 
Zama :  fhe  made  a  ftep  and  fell,  rofe  and 
fell  again.  Her  turban  dropped,  her 
beautiful  light  hair  broke  from  its  con- 
finement, and  flowed  in  ringlets  down 
her  neck  and  bofom  ;  her  lovely  face,  un- 
clouded, fhone  with  all  its  brightnefs. 

Ha !  thought  the  Greek,  advancing  to 

aflift 
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affift  his  new  gueft,  I  am  now  Aire  this 
is  no  Turk.  He  raifed  the  fair,  fupport-' 
ed  her  with  his  arm,  and,  without  be- 
traying his  fufpicions,  led  her  to  a  fecret 
door  that  opened  from  the  houfe  into 
the  garden* 

How  delighted  was  Zama  with  the 
treafure  of  which  fortune  had  made  him 
mafter !  how  jealous  of  it !  Fain  would 
he  have  concealed  it  from  every  eye. 
Having  locked  Violetta  up  in  a  part  of  his: 
palace,  completely  feparated  from  the  reft, 
and  whither  no  one  but  himfelf  ever  went* 
he  returned  to  his  own  apartments,  where 
calling  his  confidential  man  to  him  ;  "  Fa- 
credin,"  cried  he,  "I  am  the  moft  fortunate 
"  of  men.  But  time  is  precious :  prepare 
"  the  table  in  the  pavillion  of  the  baths, 
<(  let  me  have  an  exquifite  repaft,  and 
"  deny  me  to  every  creature.  Place  peo- 
"  pie  every  where  to  keep  oflfanyperfon 
"  that  may  be  coming  from  my  wife, 

"  for, 
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"  for,  as  to  herfelf  from  the  late  ftorm,  I 
"  have  reafon  to  hope  that  Ihe  will  give  me 
"  fome  days  of  calm,  and  not  come  to 
"  moleft  me.  As  foon  as  you  have 
cc  given  your  orders,  come  back  to  me, 
"  and  you  fhall  know  every  particular. 

"  You  (hall  fee You   can   have   no 

"  idea."  Saying  which,  Zama  haftened 
away  to  his  wardrobe  and  looking -glafs. 
He  drefled  himfelf  with  all  the  advantage 
his  tafte  could  fuggeft,  fcented  his  clothes 
with  the  mod  coftly  aromatics  of  the' 
Eaft,  and,  confident  of  conqueft,  fparkling 
all  over  with  gold  and  jewels,  perfuming 
the  air  with  the  odours  he  exhaled,  he  bent 
his  fteps  to  the  cabinet  of  the  baths,  where 
he  had  left  the  object  of  his  admira- 
tion. 

Meanwhile  Violetta,  who  had  found 
herfelf  firft  well  received,  then  left  fhut  up 
in  a  lonely  room,  was  at  a  lofs  to  conjec- 
ture how  fhe  was  to  be  treated. 

"  Where 


44  THE  KNIGHT  OF  TOURS. 

"  Where  am  I,"  faid  (he,  «  and  what 
is  to  be  done  with  me  ?  The  man  who 
aflifted  me  has  a  noble  look  and  ob- 
liging manners  ;  but  why  run  away  in 
fuch  a  hurry  after  bringing  me  here  ? 
How  ftrange  to  lock  me  up  ?  "What 
is  he  afraid  of  ?  Alas  !  what  am  I  to 
be  afraid  of  ?  Am  I  referved  for  ad- 
ventures more  extraordinary,  more 
difaftrous  ftill,  than  thofe  I  have  al- 
ready met  fince  I  unhappily  left 
Tours  and  France  ?  Oh  !  fatal  day  ! 
Oh  Hippolita !  Oh  Tourville  !" 
The  opening  of  the  cabinet  door  put 
an  end  to  the  lady's  reflections.  The 
Greek  entered  intoxicated  with  love  and 
vanity.  He  fat  down,  he  then  knelt,  now 
fpoke,  now  preffed,  was  now  filent  and 
now  agitated.  His  irregular  language, 
his  looks,  his  boldaefs,  proclaimed  his 
opinion  of  his  own  confequence,  and  the 
eafe  with  which   he  expected  to  infpire 

the 
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the  paffion  he  felt.  Amazed  at  Violetta's 
coldnefs,  he  threw  his  arms  around  her ; 
fhe  had  ftrength  enough  to  difengage  her- 
felf,  and  (he  repelled  him  haughtily:  but 
he  proceeding  undauntedly  to  take  greater 
liberties,  fhe  puttied  him  from  her  with  a 
violence  which,  aided  by  the  unexpected 
intervention  of  a  footftool  brought  him 
to  the  ground.  The  fall  jarred  his  whole 
frame,  and  difcompofed  his  ornaments. 
He  was  obliged  to  fufpend  his  ardour, 
and  withdrew  into  the,  veftibule  to  re- 
cover his  (hock,  and  adjuft  his  attire. 

His  man  going  according  to  his  orders 
to  the  pavillion,  met  him  at  this  moment. 
"  Harkee,  Facredin ./'  laid  Zarna, (C  I  have 
"  met  with  a  rrpulfe  I  had  little  reafon 
"  to  expect.  The  little  damfel  is  high 
"  fpirited.  It  requires  time  to  gain  her, 
*e  and  I  have  none  tofpare:  with  the 
*'  collation  give  us  a  flafk  of  that  wine  I 
*'  ordered  you  to  put  by  for  me." 

Facredin 
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Facredin  retired  and  Zama  returned 
to  the  cabinet.  He  caft  his  eyes  around 
in  queft  of  the  lovely  flranger,  but  in 
vain ;  fhe  was  not  there. 

Perhaps  lhe  was  in  the  adjoining  clofet; 
thither  he  flew,  but  found  her  not.  In  the 
clofet  was  a  window  that  looked  upon  a 
flower  garden  belonging  to  the  pavillion : 
it  was  open  and  Violetta  had  jumped 
through  it. 

There  would  have  been  an  end  of 
Tourville's  miftrefs  had  her  defpair  not 
deceived  her.  She  fprung  out  heedlefs 
of  danger,  but  the  window  being  on 
the  ground  floor,  was  oaly  three  feet  from 
the  turf  on  which  fhe  fell. 

Not  being  ftunncd  by  her  fall,  and 
thinking  flie  might  efcape  by  flight,  (be 
ran  round  the  enclofure  which  was  not 
very  extenfive,  but  found  no  paflage. 
In  the  middle  of  the  pafture  there  was  a 
deep  fountain  of  clear  water,  at  the  brink 

of 
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of  which  me  fat  down  with  her  heart 
ready  to  burft. 

Confufed,  enraged,  and  in  defpair,  fhe 
caft  her  eyes  to  heaven,  as  if  to  reproach 
it  with  her  deferted  ftate,  then  turned 
them  upon  the  earth  as  if  to  feek  an 
afylum.  Paffing  them  over  the  cryftal 
fluid,  (he  faw  herfelf  in  it  as  beautiful  as 
ever.  Her  diflievelled  locks  and  agita- 
tion added  to  her  beauty. 

The  fight  infpired  a  dreadful  refolu- 
tion.  "  Let  me,"  faid  flie,  "  disfigure 
"  thofe  features  that  expofe  me  to  the 
u  worft  of  evils."  Again  (he  looked  into 
the  watery  mirror  to  begin  the  ravage  on 
the  greateft  beauties  of  her  face. 

The  water  became  ruffled  and  cloudy. 
Perhaps  fome  (pint  of  the  clement  agi- 
tated the  furface  of  it.  Violerta's  hands 
flopped  of  their  own  accord,  and  refufed 
to  perform  the  rigorous  fervice  allotted  to 
thenu 

But 
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But  now,  fear,  rage,  defpair,  confplred 
to  give  her  worfe  counfel  ftill.  She  re- 
folved  to  drown  herfelf.  As  (he  was  go- 
ing to  fpring  into  the  fountain,  Zama 
running  up  caught  her  by  the  arm,  and 
drew  her  back. 

She  rejected  all  afliftance ;  but  Zama 
urged,  fubmitted,  intreated,  protefted,pro- 
mifed  to  be  more  refpectful  in  his  behavi- 
our. He  apologized  for  his  miftake,  which 
confidering  the  Angularity  of  the  meeting 
and  of  the  lady's  drefs,  might,  in  fome 
meafure,  be  deemed  pardonable  j  and  if  he 
was  not  liftened  to  with  pleafure  on  fome 
points,  on  two  atleafl  he  gained  attention; 
Violetta  confented  to  change  her  clothes 
and  to  take  a  little  nourifhment.  Let  thofe 
who  blame  her,  reflect  that  fatigue  and 
hunger  are  more  powerful  orators  than 
refentment,  or  even  than  reafon  itfelf. 

At  the  repafl;  which  was  prepared,  the 
converfation  was  fuch  as  may  be  fup- 

pofed. 
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pored.  The  Chevalier  devoted  himfelf  to 
the  fervice  of  the  lady,  begging  at  the 
fame  time  to  know  whom  he  had  the 
happinefs  to  ferve. 

The  lady  replied  with  caution.  She 
did  not  exattly  adhere  to  what  was  true  : 
travelling  is  a  bad  fchool  for  learning  to 
fpeak  the  truth.  In  fpeaking  to  each 
other  they  both  adapted  their  words  to 
their  views ;  but  let  us  fee  what  parted  in 
their  minds. 

lc  This  Princefs  of  mine,"  thought 
Zama,  "  gives  herfelf  great  airs,  but  (he 
*f  will  come  about :  fhe  muft  be  very 
"  cunning  if  fhe  efcapes  me." 

"  This  genius  is  out  in  his  reckoning," 
thought  Violetta,  "  he  is  an  infolent  fel- 
"  low  j  bat  I  am  in  his  power.  He 
"  may  be  ufeful  to  me.  I  muft  com- 
"  mand  myfelf  ro  manage  him." 

A  goblet  filled  with  the  nectar  of  Scio 
was  handed  and   emptied.    The  goblet 

vol.  ii,  d  travel- 
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travelled,  now  heavy,  now  light,  from  the 
fideboard  to  the  table,  and  from  the 
table  to  the  fideboard,  and  did  not  travel 
in  vain ;  not  that  it  quenched  thirft 
better  than  any  other  beverage.  The 
modeft  Violetta,  indeed,  feemed  but  to 
require  the  more,  the  more  (he  drank,  and 
was  lefs  guarded  than  ufual.  Her  coun- 
tenance became  more  open,  her  language 
lefs  ftudied,  and  her  communications 
more  unreferved.  Their  was  an  engaging 
air  in  her  manner  of  lidening  to  the  re- 
marks of  her  companion.  Her  looks 
were  more  and  more  animated,  and  at 
length  her  eyes  fparkled  with  that  fire 
which  gaiety  and  freedom  kindle. 

Zama  perceiving  the  effect  of  the  adul- 
terated nectar  of  Scio,  approached  the 
giddy  Violetta,  and  taking  unrepulfed  her 
hand,  preffed  it  to  his  lips.  At  that  in- 
ftant  the  room  rung  with  a  fcream  fo 
Airili  and  piercing,  that  it  broke  all    the 

windows, 
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windows,  and  all  the  glafs  and  china  on 
the  table  and  fideboard.  The  table  was 
overturned,  the  floor  opened,  and  a  hide- 
ous monfter  rofe  in  a  cloud  of  fmoke  and 
duft.  With  eyes  flaming  with  rage,  and 
a  claw  extended,  it  darted  upon  Zama  ; 
and  was  no  other  than  the  Lady  Marti- 
not,  his  tender  rib.  What  malice  !  what 
fury  !  what  a  torrent  of  abufe  !  There 
is  no  pencil  black  enough  to  paint  fo 
tragic  a  fcene. 

The  Chevalier  was  petrified  j  the  fair 
traveller,  whofe  fenfes  were  already  be- 
wildered by  the  mixture  and  action  of 
the  vapours  which  had  mounted  to  her 
brain,  now  loft  them  altogether. 

The  Lady  of  the  manfion,  leaving  the 
marks  of  her  rage  on  the  face  of  her 
fpoufe,  now  turned  to  the  innocent  ob- 
ject of  her  jealoufy  ;  "  Infolent  ad- 
"  venturer,"  cried  fhe,  "  you  fhall  be 
"  an  example  to  terrify  fuch  creatures  as 
d  2  "  your- 
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61  yourfelf;  they  fhall  fhudder  with 
"  dread  and  horror  at  the  very  fight  of 
"  my  houfe." 

Saying  this,  fhe  fattened  her  hooked 
ringers  in  the  flaxen  ringlets  of  her  rival, 
and  (hiking  the  floor  with  her  foot 
mounted  with  her  into  the  air,  blafphem- 
ing  as  (lie  rofe. 

Soaring  to  the  height  of  the  atmof- 
phere,  fhe  there  hovered,  looking  for  the 
bed  fpot  to  complete  her  vengeance. 

She  fpied  a  craggy  rock,  prefenting  its 
fharp  and  naked  head  to  the  fcorching 
rays  of  the  fun,  and  to  the  fury  of 
tempefts :  over  this  {he  flopped,  and 
letting  her  prey  fall ;  "  Go,"  cried 
fhe,  "  go  wretch,  and  be  dafhed  to 
"  atoms!" — - 

Violetta  falling  with  encreafing  velo- 
fity,  was  within  a  foot  of  the  murderous 
rock,  when  the  barbarous  enchantrefs 
changed  her  mind :  fhe  darted  upon  her, 

and 
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and  drew  her  back.  "  No,  no,"  cried 
(he,  "  this  would  be  too  mild  a  death. 
"  Go,  expire  flowly  amidft  the  waves  of 
"  the  ocean." 

Thrown  into  the  fea,  Violetta,  after  a 
fliort  ftruggle,  began  to  fink.  Not  fatis- 
fied,  the  inveterate  fury  returned  to  the 
charge,  and  once  more  raifed  her  into 
the  air. 

From  thefe  inflances  it  would  be  natu- 
ral to  fuppofe  that  fhe  failed  through  the 
liquid  regions  of  the  atmofphere  in  fearch 
of  the  crater  of  fome  volcano,  through 
which  to  drop  her  victim  into  the  depths 
of  burning  lava,  to  make  her  fufFer 
cruel  deaths,  one  after  another. 

No.  At  the  gates  of  Antioch  there  is 
a  public  fountain,  furrounded  with  fyca- 
mours :  thither  the  enchantrefs  t re- 
ported her  rival,  and,  letting  her  fall 
carelefsly  on  the  fand,  difappeared. 

Soon  after,  a  troop  of  cavalry  rode  up 

03  to 
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(o    the  fountain  :    they    were    elegantly 
drelTed,  and  had  white  fafhes  and  plumes. 
On  perceiving  Vicletta  they  went  up  and 
gave  her  every  afMance.     At  length  (he 
opened  her  eyes  and  found  herfelf  in  the 
arms  of  one  of  the  handfomeft  cavaliers 
Europe  and  Afia  had  ever  feen,  her  head 
and  moulders  reding  on  his  bread.     His 
ftature  and  mein  were  thole  or"  ;>..  hcto; 
his   connection  was  brown,    blooming, 
yi. d -heightened  by  a  natural  vermilion; 
his   teeth  were  of  a  dazzling  white ;  he 
had  an  aquiline  nofe,  and  black  hair  and 
eyebrows ;  flrength  and    grace  united  in 
his  perfon.    The  warrior's  eyes  were  fixed 
upon  her.      Handfome    eyes    beaming 
companion,  could  have  nothing  terrify- 
ing in  them.     But  Violetta,  neverthelefg» 
aftonifhed      and      alarmed,    exclaimed ; 
"  Good  heavens !" — "  What  alarms  you 
•c  madam  ?"  faid  the  cavalier.     "  Where 
"  am  I  ?  and   who  are  you  ?"  cried  me, 

endea- 
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endeavouring  to  change  her  pofition. 
"  Madam/'  replied  the  youth,  "  Since 
"  I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  known  by 
"  you,  my  reply  muft  inform  you  that  I 
"  am  Everard,  prince  of  Antioch.  I 
"  was  riding  merely  to  take  the  air,  and 
t(  happened  to  fee  you  as  I  and  my  fuite 
"  approached  this  fountain.  I  difmount- 
"  ed  to  give  you  the  afllftance  you  feem- 
"  ed  to  need,  and,  thank  heaven  !  thus  far 
"  not  unfuccefsfuliy.  Bat  may  I,  ma> 
"  dam,  in  my  turn,  afk  to'  whom  my 
*'  good  fortune  has  rendered  me  ufeful  ? 
"  By  what  accident  you  were  reduced 
"  to  the  fad  ftate  in  which  we  found 
*c  you  ?  How  you  could  poffibly  think 
**  for  a  moment  of  drowning  yourfelf  in  fo 
tc  fmall  a  bafin  ?  which  appears  to  be  the 
"  cafe,  by  the  wetnefs  of  your  hair  and 
"  clothes.  Is  it  the  effect  of  accident  ?  or 
"  have  I  to  avenge  you  on  fome  vil- 
«  lain?" 

d  4  Vio- 
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Violetta  was  more  and  more  embar- 
raffed.  What  was  me  to  fay  ?  Her  ad- 
ventures from  the  moment  the  had  put 
her  foot  on  the  territory  of  the  enchan- 
trefs  Martinot  appeared  to  herfelf  fo  unac- 
countable, io  hurried,  that  (he  had  but 
a  confufed  idea  of  what  had  happened, 
and  feared  that  in  relating  what  feemed 
to  her  to  be  truth,  (he  fhould  only  be 
telling  a  dream ;  befides,  fhe  thought  it 
prudent  not  to  make  herfelf  known.  For- 
tunately her  fituation  furnifhed  her  with  a 
very  good  excufe.  "  Your  hiphnefs," 
replied  {he,  "  is  noble,  confequently  ge- 
"  nerous,  allow  me  to  be  fliown  to  the 
"  nearer!  town :  my  exhaufted  ftate  will 
"  not  permit  me,  at  prefenr,  to  anfwer 
"  you  properly." 

In  her  manner  of  exprefling  thefe 
few  words  Violetta  loft  nothing  in  the 
opinion  which  the  prince  had  conceived 
of  her,  and  he  was  but  the  more  zealous 

to 
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to  ferve  her.  He  ordered  a  convenient 
litter  to  be  immediately  brought,  and 
during  he  time  neceflary  for  the  execu- 
tion of  his  orders,  fearing  that  converfa- 
tion  would  be  too  much  for  her,  paid  her 
attention  in  filence  j  while  fhe,  who  had 
ftill  better  reafons  for  filence,  aflumed  an 
air  of  infenfibility. 


D  5  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  XI. 


Thefe  demoniacs  let  me  dub 

"With  the  name  of  legion  club. 

Swift. 

She  heard  thy  everlafting  yawn  confefs 

The  pains  and  penalties  of  idlenefs. 

Pope. 

J.  HE  promifes  made  to  the  lover  of  Hip- 
polita  did  not  prove  vain  ones.  Egremont 
found  the  fleet  courfer  of  which  the  vir- 
tuous hermit  had  afiured  him.  The  do- 
cile animal  was  obedient  to  the  preflure, 
to  the  voice,  and  even  to  the  wifh  of  its 
rider,  whom  he  conveyed  with  incredible 
fwiftnefs,  fir  ft  along  the  banks  of  the  Jor- 
dan,and  then  to  the  walls  of  Cefarea.  There 
Egremont  finding  a  veffel  ready  to  fet  fail^ 
embarked  with  his  fpirifed  fteed.  Favour- 
able 
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able  winds  wafted  him  as  quick  as  light- 
ning through  the  feas  of  Syria,  Egypt, 
Candia,  and  acrofs  the  Mediterranean. 
He  was  prefently  before  the  walls  of  Ta- 
rafcon.  His  faithful  couifer  made  the 
plain  refound  with  his  neighings,  (hook 
his  majeflic  mane,  and  bit  his  bridle,  white 
with  foam.  He  flarted,  fcarcely  putting 
his  feet  to  the  ground,  which  feemed  to 
fly  beneath  them,  and  was  proceeding  at 
a  rate  beyond  all  human  calculation, 
when  an  obftacle  apparently  infurmount- 
able  flopped  him  in  the  midft  of  his  rapid 
career. 

An  impetuous  river  had  broken  from. 
the  bed  which  nature  had  marked  out  for 
it,  and  overturning  the  feeble  dikes  of 
art,  had  overflowed  the  country,  carry- 
ing defolation  and  terror  wherever  it 
fpread.     It  proved  to  be  the  Durance. 

The  bridges  Were  carried  away,  and  all 

the  roads  deftroyed.  Nothing  was  feen  but 

d  6  a  country 
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a  country  under  water,  with  trees  torn 
up  by  the  roots,  cottages  and  houfes 
floating,  and  muddy  ftreams  concealing 
quickfands.  The  whole  was  frightful 
and  dangerous. 

Egremont  was  at  the  door  of  an  inn, 
contemplating  this  wreck  of  nature. 
"  Signor  cavalier,"  faid  the  landlord  to 
him,  "  the  wifefl  thing  you  can  do  is  to 
"  take  up  your  lodgings  here  till  the 
"  waters  abate  ;  you  fhall  be  well  ac- 
"  commodated,  and  you  will  be  much 
"  better  off  than  you  would  be  by  going 
"  to  try  to  pafs  over  the  Devil's  bridge, 
Ci  which  ftands  ten  miles  to  the  left  of 
"  this  place." 

The  fingular  name  of  this  bridge  and 
the  manner  in  which  the  landlord  fpoke 
of  it,  excited  the  curiofity  of  the  knight. 
He  queftioned  the  man,  who  being  natu- 
rally a  great  talker,  gave  him  the  follow- 
ing hiftory. 

"  The 


cc 
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"  The  bridge  we  talk  of,"  faid  he,  "  is 
"  fituated  at  the  entrance  of  a  narrow  paf- 

fage  defended  by  a  caftle,  which  ten 

years  ago  belonged  to  a  lord  of  this 
"  neighbourhood,  but  fince  that  time  has 
"  been  in  the  power  of  the  devil  and  his 
"  imps,  who  took  forcible  pofleffion  of  it, 
"  and  neither  divinity  nor  law  has  been 
ic  able  to  ouft  them. 

"  Many  led  by  curiofity,  many  hard 
"  of  belief,  have  gone  to  try  the  adven- 
"  ture.  Scarely  any  of  them  returned, 
"  and  thofe  were  fo  fick  of  it,  that  there 
"  is  no  likelihood  of  their  ever  repeating 
"  their  attempt. 

"  But  to  conclude  with  fome  particu- 
"  lars  by  which  you  may  judge  of  the 
*f  reft  j  about  four  years  ago,  the  fon  of 
"  the  old  lord,  returning  from  the  wars, 
a  was  difgufted  under  his  father's  roof, 
"  and  begged  to  have  the  Devil's  houfe 
"  as  a  part  of  his  portion,  conceiving  that 

"  it 
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it  would  be  eafier  to  civilize  the  inha- 
bitants that  had  taken  pofleflion  of  it, 
than  a  ftep-motherwhom  his  father  had 
given  him,  whik  he  was  away.  Every 
body  pitied  him,  but  nobody  would  go 
with  him.  Being  refolute  and  vigorous 
he  pufhed  his  point,  and  what  was  the 
confequence  ? 

*'  Three  days  pafifed  without  any  news, 
being  heard  of  him,  when  fome  pea- 
fants  found  his  body  among  the 
branches  of  the  willows  on  the  banks 
of  the  river,  three  miles  below  the 
caftle.  The  ftream,  or  the  devil,  carried 
him  there.  His  neck  was  broke,  his, 
tongue  and  eyes  hung  out  of  his  head, 
his  hair  and  eyebrows  were  fcorched, 
his  whole  body  was  bruifed  black  and 
blue,  and  torn  by  claws  that  went  an 
inch  deep  in  his  flefh,  while  the  country 
for  ten  leagues  round  fmelied  of  ful- 
phur.     I  went  like  others  to  fee  him, 

"  and 
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*c  and  to  fuch  a  degree  was  I  frightened, 
"  that  to  the  very  moment  I  am  fpeaking 
ts  to  you  not  a  drop  of  blood  could  be 
"  got  from  my  body." 

«c  You  mean  to  fay,"  faid  Egremont 
to  the  landlord,  giving  him  no  time  to 
begin  a  new  (lory,  "  that  the  bridge 
"  you  are  talking  of  has  not  met  with  the 
"  fate  of  the  others :  can  I  have  a  guide 
€t  to  mow  me  the  way  to  it  ?*' 

"  You  will  be  at  no  lofs  for  that,  feig- 
"  neur,"  replied  the  hoft,  "  our  children 
"  could  guide  you  there  blindfold ;  but 
"  I  mould  be  very  forry  that  a  cavalier  of 
"  your  appearance  went  and  loft  himfelf 
"  for  a  frolic." 

Egremont  declared  he  was  determined 
to  go  on.  "  Stay  till  to  morrow  morn- 
"  ing/'  faid  the  landlord,  te  the  day  is 
"  far  advanced,  and  night  will  overtake 
"  you.  All  about  the  place  where  you 
"  are  going  is  dreary  and  defolate,  you 
8  "  will 
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<c  will  get  no  lodging  but  in  the  curfed 
"  caftle."  Advice  was  fuperfluous,  the 
knight's  refolution  was  not  to  be  fhaken, 
and  a  conductor  being  prepared,  they  fet 
out  together. 

The  guide  no  lefs  credulous  and  more 
talkative  than  his  father,  the  innkeeper, 
never  ceafed  on  the  road  entertaining  the 
knight  with  the  prodigies  reported  of  the 
wonderful  caftle  j  but  the  latter,  intent 
on  his  objedt,  gave  but  little  attention  to 
ftories  which  he  thought  fantaftical  and 
fabulous. 

"  Knavery,  folly  and  fear,"  faid  he  to 
himfelf,  "  are  the  operators  on  this  occa- 
"  fion.  With  what  pleafure  would  I 
"  make  all  thofe  wonders  vanifh  if  more 
"  important  objects  did  not  call  me 
"  elfewhere !  But  the  river  I  mud  crofs 
"  over  fome  bridge  or  other,  be  it  what 
"  it  may.', 

Meanwhile  the  fun  was  gaining  the  end 

of 
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of  his  courfe  when  the  guide  fuddenly 
broke  the  thread  of  his  narrative  to  point 
out  to  our  hero  two  towers,  fcarcely  dif- 
cernible,  on  the  flope  of  a  hill  as  far  as  the 
eye  could  reach. 

"  Seigneur  cavalier,"  faid  the  young 
man,  "  yonder  is  your  inn  for  the  night, 
"  if  you  wifh  to  pafs  a  bad  one,  and  that 
"  is  the  road  to  it.  As  for  me,  I  muft 
"  leave  you,  for  I  will  have  nothing  to 
"  do  with  the  gentlemen  who  have  the 
*'  command  of  that  curfed  place  "  Say- 
ing which  he  clapped  fpurs  to  his  horfe, 
went  off  on  a  round  trot,  and  foon  difap- 
peared. 

Egremont  continued  on  his  way 
through  the  (hades  of  night,  which  now 
began  to  fpread  over  the  hemifphere,  and 
by  the  flender  and  twinkling  light  of  the 
flars  arrived  at  the  gate  of  the  formidable 
caftle. 

The  draw-bridge  being  down  left  him 

a  free 
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a  free  pafifage  to  enter.  He  found  him- 
felf  in  a  fpacious  court,  where,  liflening 
attentively,  he  began  to  think,  from  the 
dead  filence  which  reigned  around  him, 
that  the  place  was  entirely  deferted.  How- 
ever, to  fecure  himfelf  from  all  furprife, 
he  determined  to  advance  no  farther.  His 
horfe  he  unbridled  and  turned  Ioofe  upon 
the  turf  within  the  court,  while  he,  taking 
his  ftand  beneath  the  arch  of  the  gateway, 
his  buckler  on  his  arm,  his  fword  drawn, 
his  eye  and  ear  on  the  watch,  refolved  to 
wait  with  patience  till  the  day  appeared. 

He  had  paffed  almoft  half  the  night  in 
this  uneafy  pofition  without  perceiving 
any  thing  extraordinary,  when  a  vivid 
light  made  its  way  to  the  dark  fpot  which 
he  had  chofen  for  his  retreat. 

He  returned  into  the  court :  the  front 
of  the  cattle  now  feemed  to  him  all  on 
fire.  He  heard  a  rumbling  noife  like 
that  which  precedes    an  earthquake  or 

the 
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the  eruption  of  a  volcano,  and  prefently 
after  fhrieks,  groans,  and  lamentations. 

At  the  fame  moment  the  folding- doors 
of  a  building  in  the  middle  of  the  court 
grating  on  enormous  rufty  hinges  opened- 
By  the  extraordinary  light,  which  changed 
the  night  into  a  frightful  kind  of  day, 
Egremont  perceived  a  multitude  of  de- 
mons, fpeftres,  and  phantoms,  that  ap- 
peared darting  here  and  there,  and  fatten- 
ing on  one  another  j  while  the  beliowings 
of  this  monftrous  crowd  made  the  vaults 
of  the  fortiefs  ring,  and  (hook  the  ram- 
parts and  towers  to  their  very  founda- 
tions. Some  of  them  foon  came  for- 
ward on  the  fide  to  which  our  hero  had 
advanced. 

The  firft  figure  he  diftinguiflied  ap- 
peared to  be  the  (hade  of  a  woman  in 
forrow :  a  linen  veil  of  a  dazzling  white, 
but  ftained  with  drops  of  blood,  covered 
her  from  her  moulders  to  the  ground ; 

her 
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her  hair  parted  and  fell  in  curls  upon  her 
bofom;  her  eyes  ftreaming  with  tears 
were  turned  up  to  heaven  ;  her  voice  was 
ftifled  by  her  fobs  and  fhe  could  fcarcely 
give  utterance  to  the  bewailing  excited 
by  the  fufferings  fhe  feemed  to  endure. 

A  phantom  with  a  horrible  counte- 
nance and  of  an  enormous  and  gigantic 
ftature  followed  her.  The  chains  under 
the  weight  of  which  this  hideous  coloflus 
feemed  to  fink,  retarded  his  progrefs, 
which  fome  infernal  monflers  quickened 
with  whips,  the  lafhes  of  which  were 
pointed  with  fteel,  and  by  goading  his 
flank  with  pitchforks,  the  points  of  which 
wherever  they  entered  were  followed  by 
ftreams  of  blood.  The  monfter  jirked, 
fretted,  and  roared  hideoufly.  From  his 
mouth  ifiued  volumes  of  flames,  which 
threatened  to  confume  all  that  came  near 
the  in. 

The  lover  of  Hippolita  anticipated  the 

infernal 
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infernal  troop  which  was  coming  up  to 
him ;  he  made  his  formidable  fword  whiz 
through  the  air.  The  demons  quitted  the 
victim  of  their  torments  to  fall  upon  the 
hero  who  had  attacked  them,  and  in  an 
inftant  the  pitchforks  were  turned  againft 
him.  A  fcore  of  torches,  fpreading  a 
tawny  light  and  a  peftiferous 'odour,  af- 
failed  the  vizor  of  his  helmet,  uniting  to 
deprive  him  at  once  of  the  power  of  fee- 
ing and  breathing,  while  howlings  and 
roarings  pierced  his  ears  in  a  horrible 
manner  :  but  all  this  only  gave  him  more 
courage.  He  avoided  the  blows  made 
at  him ;  fprung  forward,  and  laid  about 
him.  But  in  the  hotteft  of  the  a&ion 
the  lights  difappeared,  and  the  vifion 
vaniflied. 

The  aftonifhed  knight  in  vain  fought 
his  adverfaries  in  the  darknefs  which 
concealed  them  from  him :  he  liftened, 
and  hearing  every  now  and  then  a  low 

hoarfe 
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hoarfe  noife,  looked  towards  the  fpot 
whence  it  iffued,  and  moved  that  way.  A 
flafh  of  light  from  a  fire  which  feemed  juft 
going  out,  guided  him  about  a  dozen  paces 
to  a  mafs  from  which  a  groaning  proceeded, 
and  whence  the  few  fparks  that  appeared 
feemed  to  iffue. 

Egremont  went  up  to  the  mafs  and 
flightiy  touched  it  with  the  point  of  his 
fword,  on  which  it  gave  a  roar  as  if  from 
pain.  The  warrior  defifted :  but  while 
he  was  endeavouring  to  difcover  the  form 
and  nature  of  the  groaning  thing  which 
engaged  his  attention,  it  was  taken  off  by 
another  object. 

This  was  a  fubftance  whofe  dazzling 
whitenefs  triumphed  over  the  darknefs 
that  furrounded  it.  The  knight  put  his 
hand  upon  it  and  thought  he  felt  linen, 
warmth,  and  a  fine  foft  fkin.  The  thing 
feemed  to  figh  and  moan. 

This  might  be  a  flratagem  of  the  ene- 
my's, 
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my'Sj  and  even  one  of  his  befl ;  and  the 
warrior  fufpedting  it  retired  a  few  fteps, 
flood  leaning  on  his  fword,  on  guard 
againft  his  adverfaries,  on  guard  againft 
himfelf,  and  never  lofing  f:ght  of  the 
two  objecls  which  had  fucceffively  ar- 
retted his  attention. 

The  night  was  long  ;  for  time  creeps, 
trots,  or  gallops,  according  to  circum- 
flances.  At  length,  preceded  by  the 
morning  flar,  the  dawn  appeared  upon 
the  horizon,  and  Egremont  began  to 
afcertain  the  nature  of  the  groaning  mafs, 
ani  of  the  white  fubftance  which,  during 
the  night  had  excited  his  fufpicion. 
"  This,"  faid  he,  u  appears  to  be  a  man, 
and  if  lam  not  miftaken,  that's  a  woman." 
He  advanced  to  the  mafculine  figure,  and 
touched  it  cautioufly  ;  on  which  it  gave 
two  01  three  roars.  He  examined  it  as  it  lay 
ftretched  upon  the  tut,  and  thought  he 
recolle&ed  it.     It  was  the  phantom  loaded 

with 
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with  chains  which  had  preceded  the 
troop  in  the  nocturnal  vifion. 

Egremont  took  him  by  the  moulders, 
made  him  fit  up,  fupported  him,  and 
looking  full  at  him,  beheld  the  enormous, 
hideous,  frightful  face,  which,  upon 
touching,  he  difcovered  to  be  a  brazen 
maik.  With  two  ftrokes  of  his  fword  he 
fevered  the  (traps  that  fixed  the  bugbear, 
and  the  firft  rays  of  the  fun  darting  upon 
the  unmaiked  vifage,  the  features  of  it 
{truck  the  knight,  who  recognized  the 
head  of  Dagobert. 

But  was  it  indeed  the  head  itfelf? 
Might  not  this  new  vifion  be  a  confe- 
quence  of  the  illufions  of  the  night  ?  The 
lover  of  Hippolita  knew  not  what  to  think, 
and  he  was  Hill  more  embarraffed  by  the 
other  objects  which  caught  his  eye.  At 
a  few  paces  from  him,  the  ground  was 
bloody  and  covered  with  bodies  that  ap- 
peared to  be  lifelefs.  The  fubftance  of 
9  dazzling 
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dazzling  white,  which  he  had  taken  for 
a  woman,  began  to  move,  rofe,  and  walk- 
ed dire&ly  towards  him. 

Our  hero  (trove  to  afcertain  whether 
his  fenfes  deceived  him  or  not :  cc  Is  it 
"  you,  feigneur-Dagobert  r"  faid  he  to 
the  unmafked  head. 

The  head  flared  at  him,  and  replied, 
"  lam  damned." 

Egremont  fhuddered  at  this  laconic 
and  terrible  anfwer.  "  Who  are  you, 
"  Madam  ?"  faid  he  to  the  lady  in  white ; 
"  and  where  am  I  ?" 

"  In  hell,  feigneur ;"  replied  the  wo- 
man. 

"  No  trifling,  madam  :  once  more, 
who  are  you  ?" 

"  Let  us  fly,  feigneur,  you  fhall  know 
"  all.  A  thoufand  dangers  furround 
"  us.  Your  arm  has  not  delivered  the 
"  earth  of  all  the  villains  within  this 
"  abode  of  horror.     We  have  no  time  to 

vol.  11.  E  «  lofe." 
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t(  lofe,"  As  fhe  faid  this,  the  lady  took 
him  by  the  hand,  and  endeavoured  to 
draw  him  away.  "  Not  fo  faft,  madam," 
faid  Egremont,  "  I  believe  indeed  this 
*'  fpot  not  to  be  without  danger  ;  but 
tf  fear  nothing :  I  fhall  make  my  retreat 
•"  in  good  order,  and  you  may  go  with 
<c  me  if  you  pleafe." 

The  knight  knew  Dagobert  by  his 
voice,  and  by  a  countenance  too  marked 
to  be  miftaken.  He  conje&ured  juftly, 
that  the  unfortunate  Touraneze  was 
made  a  tool  by  robbers.  But  what  was 
to  be  done?  To  leave  him,  Egremont 
thought,  would  be  both  daftardly  and 
cruel.  On  the  other  hand,  if  he  endea- 
voured to  deliver  him,  he  faw  that  the 
fon  of  Sybilla  was  abfolutely  incapable 
of  aflifting  himfelf.  Neverthelefs  with  a 
little  trouble  the  difficulty  was  overcome. 
Dagobert  almoft  infenfible,  was  placed 
upon  the  horfe  j  the  lady,  mounted  be- 
hind 
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hind  him,  carried  Egremont's  lance. 
while  the  knight  himfelf  walked  on  foot 
out  of  the  caftle,  leading  his  courfer  by 
the  bridle. 

The  adventure  of  the  Devil's  bridge 
appeared  at  firft:  very  marvellous,  and 
perhaps  the  refult  of  it  may  (till  be 
thought  fo  by  fome.  What !  a  man  to 
find  his  greatefl  enemy  in  diftrefs,  and 
expofe  his  own  life  to  deliver  him !  Is 
not  this  more  marvellous  than  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  ghoft  ? 

But  by  what  chance  did  the  fon  of 
Sybilla  fall  into  a  fituation,  to  owe  fuch 
fignal  fervices  to  his  rival  ?  For  inter- 
fering between  Gahogan  and  Aleria. 

Gahogan  was  in  poffeffion  of  fome 
lands  on  the  banks  of  the  Durance.  He 
had  talents  for  coining,  which  he  thought 
proper  to  exert  on  finding  himfelf  a 
ruined  man.  He  had  converted  an  old 
caftle  that  belonged  to  him  into  his 
e  2  theatre 
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theatre  of  lucrative  operations,  and  to 
avoid  the  danger  of  eyes  and  ears,  he  had 
fpread  a  report  among  the  people  that  it 
was  haunted  by  devils. 

To  maintain  fuch  a  report,  and  compel 
the  curious  and  incredulous  to  retreat,  it 
was  neceffary  to  have  a  frightful  appara- 
tus. If  any  one  came  to  pafs  the  night 
at  the  caftle,  preparations  were  immedi- 
ately made  for  the  reprefentation  of  a 
fcene  fimilar  to  that  Egremont  had  wit- 
neffed. 

It  was  difficult  to  find  an  actor  to  fill 
the  chief  part,  to  drag  irons  of  enormous 
weight,  and  to  bear  all  that  was  to  be 
fuffered  in  the  chara&er.  Woe  to  the 
ftranger  of  athletic  make,  thrown  by 
chance  into  the  hands  of  Gahogan  !  this 
difficult  part  was  immediately  affigned 
him ;  and  four  reprefentations  of  it  gene- 
rally put  an  end  to  the  performer. 

Gahogan  had  had    in  his    power   a 

young 
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young  man  of  a  flature  beyond  the  com- 
mon fize.  His  wife  Aleria  could  not  fee 
this  victim  perifh  under  the  fatigues  of 
fo  dreadful  a  profeffion  without  feeling 
compaflion  for  him  :  flie  found  means  to 
inform  the  (tranger  of  the  fentiments  he 
had  infpired  her  with,  and  having  pre- 
pared a  rope-ladder,  one  fine  morning 
the  lady  and  the  fpe&re  eloped  to- 
gether. 

One  poor  hack,  bending  beneath  a 
double  load,  was  proceeding  with  them 
at  a  very  flow  rate,  when  Gahogan  fet  out 
after  them. 

The  ftranger  on  finding  himfelf  clofely 
purfued,  dexteroufly  relieved  the  beaft  of 
half  of  its  burden,  clapped  fpurs  to  its 
fides,  and  rode  fo  far  that  he  was  never 
heard  of  after. 

Aleria,  a  little  bruifed,  for  fhe  had  dif- 

mounted  rather  awkwardly,    fell    again 

into   the   power  of  her   hufband,  who 

e  3  having 
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having  carried  her  home  tied  her  to  a 
tree,  and  was, proceeding  in  his  prelude  of 
the  vengeance  he  meant  to  take,  when 
Suddenly  up  came  Dagobert,  who  bullied 
the  hufband  and  affronted  the  wife,  whom 
Le  refcued,  not  with  a  dcfign  of  doing 
good,  but  in  a  fpirit  cc  contradiction ; 
and  the  lady,  by  an  irrpulfe  of  gratitude 
w.  rthy  the  motive  that  actuated  her 
benefactor,  delivered  him  into  the  power 
cf  t;ieir  common  enemy. 

The  act  was  politic  though  wicked,  for 
Aleria  in  refpect  to  Gahogan  repaired  half 
the  crime  (lie  had  committed,  by  replacing 
more  equally  the  performer  whofe  flight 
fhe  had  favoured. 

Dagobert  was  dunned,  dragged  into 
the  manor,  chained,  and  then  carried  to 
the  caftle,  where  he  was  fhut  up  in  a  dun- 
geon and  temperately  fed. 

When  he  was  wanted  for  a  nocturnal 
promenade,  two  diabolical  figures  went 

for 
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for  him  by  the  light  of  a  torch.  He  was 
muffled  up  in  a  mafk  a  foot  and  a  half  in 
length,  with  a  wig  of  bridles.  The  mouth 
of  the  mafk,  conftrucled  fo  as  to  encreafe 
the  loudnefs  of  the  voice,  contained  a  dry 
matter  rubbed  with  bitumen  and  fet  on  fire. 
When  Dagobert  cried  out,  the  effect 
was  a  roar  :  when  he  attempted  to  draw 
breath,  the  fmoke  of  the  lighted  bitumen 
almofl:  choaked  him,  and  in  his  efforts  to 
rejecl:  it,  he  vomited  whirlwinds  of  flame: 
endeavouring  to  pufh  on,  he  was  kept 
back  by  the  weight  of  his  chains  ;  flop- 
ping, whips  knotted  with  fteel  lafhed  him 
forward,  and  forced  him  to  proceed  to 
the  place  whither  he  was  to  be  carried. 
Any  man  with  a  grain  of  fenfe  would 
have  perimed  at  once  under  fuch  united 
tortures ;  the  Touraneze  only  became 
the  greater  fool,  and  to  fuch  a  degree, 
that  in  fpite  of  his  eating  and  drinking, 
he  perfuaded  himfelf  that  he  was  dead 
and  damned. 

e  4  As 
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As  for  Aleria,  the  vengeance  exercifed 
upon  her  by  Gahogan  after  the  interfe- 
rence of  Dagobert,  was  this  :  he  confined 
her  among  the  Vinhappy  fhades  who  were 
to  inhabit  the  caftle,  and  appointed  her  to 
act  the  interefting  character  in  the 
vifions.  She  appeared  diftievelled,  clad 
in  a  plain  linen  veil,  and  expofed,  from 
time  to  time,  to  the  whip  of  fome  de- 
mon who  delighted  in  fcourging  her. 

In  the  phantoms  and  fpectres  fo  calcu- 
lated to  terrify,  the  reader  will  now 
readily  recognize  the  chief  performers  of 
them  :  the  under  parts  were  filled  up  by 
Gahogan  and  his  people. 

Till  Egremont  faced  this  company  with 
heroic  firmnefs,  they  needed  nothing  more 
to  conquer  than  the  terror  infpired  by 
their  apparatus ;  but  they  were  now  ex- 
pofed to  an  attack  as  vigorous  as  unex- 
pected. Dagobert  let  himfelf  fall  to  the 
ground,  Aleria  flood  on  one  fide,  and 
Gahogan,  dangeroufly  wounded,  per- 
ceiving 
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ceiving  that  his  people  could  not  main- 
tain the  combat,  ordered  them  to  throw 
all  their  torches  at  once  into  the  moats  of 
the  caftle,  and  retired,  leaving  the  dead 
and  wounded  on  the  field  of  battle. 

Egremont,  intent  on  the  important 
object  which  had  brought  him  back  to 
Europe,  did  not  think  proper  to  purfue 
his  advantages  over  a  band  of  villains 
whom  at  any  other  time  he  would  have 
thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  not  to. 
fpare.  He  paffed  the  redoubtable  bridge, 
made  a  forced  march,  and  arrived  at  a 
town  of  confiderable  extent.  His  firffc 
care  was  to  place  Dagobert  in  the  hands 
of  a  furgeon,  whom  he  engaged  to  take 
care  of  the  fon  of  Sy|illa,  by  the  gift  of 
a  valuable  ring  which  he  happened  to 
have  with  him,  and  by  the  molt  preffing 
folicitations. 

This  care  off  his  mind,  he  ordered 

clothes  proper  for  Aleria,  and  prefenting 

e  5  them 
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ihem  to  the  lady,  took  leave  of  her  with 
a  fhortj  cold,  civil  compliment. 

The  reader  will  not  be  furprifed  to 
hear  that  the  wife  of  Gahogan  was  far 
from  expelling  to  find  herfelf  fo  fpeed- 
ily  refcued.  The  bravery  and  elegant 
form  of  her  deliverer  enchanted  her  :  her 
heart  was  grateful,  and  (he  felt  a  defire  to 
make  a  return  for  the  fervices  (he  had 
received.  No  woman  with  youth  and 
charms  has  any  idea  that  the  teftimonies 
of  a  legitimate  gratitude  can  beflighted. 

Aleria  had  lefs  right  perhaps  than 
others  to  expert  fuch  a  fhock,  confider- 
ing  the  preparatory  fleps  fhe  had  taken. 
Interesting  tones,  affected  manners,  eu- 
logies, all  has  been  played  off:  fhe  had 
even  related  the  prettied  little  tale,  a 
mafterpiece  of  wit  and  imagination,  com- 
plete in  every  thing,  except  that  it  ought 
not  to  have  been  addrefled  to  the 
lover  of  Hippolita.     Absorbed  by  deiigns 

of 
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of  much  greater  confequence  to  him, 
Egremont  only  appeared  to  liften  from 
good  breeding  to  the  recitals  of  the  lady, 
but  pffld  no  attention  whatever  to  the 
perfonages  of  her  tale.  He  flew  to  Tours. 

While  Egremont  returned  to  defend 
his  country,  his  friend  Tourville,  unin- 
formed of  what  was  paffing  there,  was 
reparing  acrofs  the  fea  to  Paleftine.  He 
landed  a  few  miles  from  Tortofa,  at  a 
place  inhabited  only  by  fiihermen.  Here 
he  could  find  no  fit  manfion  to  recruit  him 
from  his  fatigues  ;  but  perceiving  on  the 
brow  of  a  hill  a  confiderable  caftle  in  ap- 
pearance, and  being  told  that  it  was,  with 
the  land  about  it,  in  the  poffeffion  of  a 
Chriftian  knight,  he  proceeded  towards 
it,  and  foon  arrived  at  the  draw-bridge, 
which  was  not  down.  However,  a  dwarf 
appeared  at  the  top  of  a  tower,  and  thus 
addreffed  him  : 

"  Seigneur  Cavalier,  no  one  enters 
e  6  "  here 
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"  here,  till  he  has  taken  an  oath  to  fuffer 
cc  himfelf  to   be   waited    upon   by    the 

"  ladies "       "  What     a    fancy  1" 

cried  Tourville.  cc  Seigneur,"  replied 
the  dwarf,  "  the  ladies  who  inhabit  this 
"  cattle  have  devoted  themfelves  to  the 
*:  fervice  of  the  knights  of  France,  who 
"  come  with  the  defign  of  recovering 
"  Paleftine,  and  as  an  excefs  of  politenefs 
may  interfere  with  the  obfervance  of  their 
vows,  they  wifli  to  be  previoufly  aflu- 
red  of  the  compliance  of  their  guefts." 
"  Thefe  are  very  minute  prelimina- 
«c  ries,"  faid  Tourville,  "  but  the  mo- 
"  tive  for  adopting  them  is  praife- 
<c  worthy.  What  think  you,  Joe  ?  may 
"  we  fubmit  to  the  law  to  be  impofed 
"  upon  us  ?" 

fi  That,  Sir,"  replied  Joe,  "  is  your 
"  look-out ;  you  know  whether  or  not 
"  you  have  been  the  better  for  being 
"  waited  upon  by  women." 

"  The  women  we  have  to  do  with 
.  9  "  now," 


a 
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"  now,"  faid  the  knight,  "  are  not  har- 
"  pies :"  and  he  immediately  engaged  to 
do  whatever  the  ladies  required  of  him. 
Upon  taking  the  oath,  the  gates  were 
opened,  and  the  knight  and  fquire  intro- 
duced into  the  caftle. 

Scarcely  was  Tourville  in  the  court, 
when  two  young  women  of  a  rnodeH  de-' 
portment  went  up  to  him.  One  held  his 
bridle  the  other  his  ftirrup.  He  alighted, 
and  was  fhewn  into  a  commodious  apart- 
ment. 

Here  he  found  feveral  women,  who 
received  him  with  a  ferious  demeanour, 
but  with  marks  of  the  greateft  politenefs. 
A  feat  was  put  out,  and  he  was  defired 
to  fit  down.  In  a  moment  his  helmet, 
cuirafs,  and  braffets  were  unlaced.  The 
mod  diftinguifhed  of  the  ladies  knelt, 
removed  his  cuifhes,  drew  off  his  boots, 
ftripped  his  legs  bare,  and  having  ex- 
amined them  carefully  turned  gravely  to 
an  attendant  j    "  Palfrenia,"   faid    me, 

«  go 
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(c 


go  tell  my  lord,  that  neither  of  thefe 
legs  are  either  bandy  or  well  made ; 
that  they  are  a  pair  of  common  legs, 
fhrunk,  finewy,  and  not  mifmatched." 
"  Pray,  Madam,"  faid  the  aftonifhed 
Tourville,  "  may  I  afk  what  you,  and 
<c  this  lord,  to  whom  you  have  fent 
"  your  meflage,  can  have  to  do  with 
"  the  fhape  of  my  legs  ?" 

<c  Seigneur,"  replied  the  lady,  rifing, 
"  the  courteous  manner  in  which  you 
"  have  yielded  to  our  cuftoms  gives  you 
"  a  right  to  have  your  curiofity  fatis- 
"  fled." 

The  knight  bowed,  and  the  lady  pro- 
ceeded thus : 

et  Don  Gueridonio  of  Paphlagonia, 
'*  my  brother,  is  the  lord  of  this  caflle 
«'  and  the  domains  around  it,  having 
tc  taken  it  from  the  Saracens  by  force  of 
"  arms. 

"  About  four  years  ago,  we  were  both 
*f  of  us  drawn  by  enchantment  into  the 

"  palace 
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"  palace  of  Bagalora,  a  dangerous  en- 
"  chantrefs  attached  to  the  Mahometans. 
((  Vexed  to  fee  the  progrefs  of  the 
<c  Chriftian  arms  in  Afia,  me  tried  to  put 
"  a  flop  to  it  by  laying  fnares  for  the 
*'  knights  defenders  of  the  faith.  She 
<c  built  a  fuperb  palace  not  far  from 
{t  this  place.  We  unhappily  went  into 
•c  one  of  the  avenues  of  it,  on  which, 
<c  attracted  by  a  charm  when  we 
"  thought  ourfelves  allured  by  the  beauty 
"  of  the  place,  we  proceeded  to  a 
"  periftyle  at  the  entrance  of  the  pa- 
*'  lace;  but  fcarcely  were  we  in  it, 
"  when  the  marble  pavement  on  which 
sr  we  trod,  apparently  folid,  gave  way 
"  and  fell  in  under  us.  By  a  fudden 
"  jerk,  we  were  precipitated  under  a 
"  wheel  on  which  were  fixed  lharp 
"  blades  of  fleel,  and  by  the  motion  of 
"  it  all  the  parts  of  our  bodies  were,  in 
<c  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  feparated  one 
"  from  another^    and   what  was  moft 

7  «'  fur- 
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"  furprifing,  death  was  not  the  confe- 
"  quence  of  this  ftrange  difiblution. 

"  Carried  by  their  own  weight,  the 
"  parts  of  our  bodies  fell  into  a  deep 
"  moat,  and  there  lay  confounded  with 
"  a  multitude  of  limbs  heaped  upon  one 
"  another.  Our  heads  rolled  along  like 
"  balls. 

"  This  extraordinary  motion  having 
"  completely  deprived  me  of  the  little 
"  recollection  which  fo  fupernatural  an 
"  adventure  had  left  me,  I  did  not  open 
"  my  eyes  for  fome  time,  and  when  I 
"  did,  I  faw  that  my  head  was  placed 
lt  with  eight  hundred  heads  of  both 
«'  fexes,  and.  of  all  ages  and  com- 
*'  plexions,  on  fteps  facing  one  ano- 
"  ther.  They  retained  the  action  of 
"  the  eyes  and  tongue,,  and  particu- 
"  larly,  a  motion  of  the  jaws,  which 
"  fet  them  almoft  conftantly  yawning. 
"  I  heard  nothing  but  thefe  words  con- 

fufedly 
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"  fufedly  articulated  :  *  How  tirefome  ! 

*  Oh,  this  is  dreadful !' 

"  I  could  not  refift  the  infection  of  the 
"  general  convulfion,  and  I  fet  out 
"  yawning  like  the  reft. 

*  Another  yawner  come/  faid  a  large 
female  head  fituated  oppofite  to  mine  : 

*  there  is  no  bearing  this,  it  will  certain- 

*  ly  kill  me  ;  yawh  !'    and  off  fhe  went 
"  yawning  more  than  ever. 

*  At  leaft  there  is  fomething  frefh  in 

*  this  mouth,'   faid  another  head,  *  and 

*  fee  what  an  enamel  on  its  teeth  !'  Then 
"  addreffing  me,  it  continued  j  *  Madam, 
1  may  I  beg  to  know  the  name  of  the  love- 
'  ly  companion  in  misfortune  whom  the 
'  enchantrefs  Bagalora  has  given  us  ?' 

"  I  now  looked  at  the  head  that  fpokc 
"  to  me.  It  was  that  of  a  man  :  it  had 
"  no  ftriking  features,  but  an  air  of  vi- 
"  vaciry  and  affurance,  and  was  fome- 
"  thing  affe&ed  in  its  pronunciation. 

"  I  made 
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"  I  made  an  attempt  to  reply  :  '  feig- 

'  neur,'  faid  I,    '  I  have  a  brother ' 

*  I  had  not  time  to  fay  more,  when  the 

*  female  head  which  fir  ft  noticed  me  ex- 
'  claimed  :   Oh  heavens !   another  prater 

*  and  a  hiftory,  as  if  we  were  not  already 
'  fufficlently  overwhelmed  with  {lories. 
'  Yawn,  Madam,  pray  yawn,     and  let 

*  your  brother  alone :  who  has  not 
'  brothers?  But  for  thofe  I  have,  I 
c  fhould  now  be  reigning  peaceably  and 
'  not  fixed  where  I  am.' 

'  And  would  to  heaven  !  Madam/ 
"  faid  the  head  which  had  taken  me 
"  under  its  prote&ion,  *  that   you   had 

*  been  on  the  throne  of  your  anceftors 
c  forty  years  ago!  you  would  not  now 
e  be  making  us  yawn  every  moment, 
'  enough  to  fplit  our  ears.  The  head 
'  juft  arrived  excites  great  intereft,  fufFer 
«  us  to  take  part  in  her  fate.' 

e  What  do  you  mean  by  forty  years, 

6  feig- 
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'  feigneur  ?' — *  I  mean   what   I    fay, 

*  Madam,'  replied  the  head  which  had 
'•'  declared  itfelf  for  me :  '  when  you  had 

*  hands  you  were  what  age  you  pleafed 

*  to  be ;  but  certainly,  had  not  fortune 
f  willed  it  otherwife,  you  would  have 
'  been   in    the    fortieth   year   of    your 

*  reign.' 

6  Seigneur  Bellepede,'  "  faid  the 
"  infulted  head,"  *  you  foon  (how 
1  yourfelf  what  you  are  j  the  worfl 
'head—' 

'  Poh  !  Madam,'  cried  the  worfl:  head, 
44  interrupting  the  fpeech  of  the  big 
1  head,  it  is  now  ten  years,  three  days, 
f  two  hours,  and  fome  minutes  that  you 
i  have  been  tiring  us  with  your  pre- 
'  tenfions  your  great  airs,  and  there 
6  no  fooner  appears  among  us  a  head 
<  that—' 

"  Oh  feigneur,"  faid  I,  "  let  not  me 

"  I  pray  be  the  caufe  "     <  No,  no 

*  Madam,' 
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«  Madam,'  it  replied :  «  I  own  that  at 
«  fight  of  you  I  could  not  but — " 

"  It  was  going  on,  no  doubt,  to  declare 
"  the  fentiments  with  which  it  pretended  I 
"  had  infpired  it,  but  was  interrupted  by 
"  a  head  near  it. 

*  What  a  pitiful  thing  is  the  head  of  a 

*  fop  !  Seigneur  Bellepede,  cannot  a 
«  female  head  poffeffing  the  flighted 
«  charm,  have    the  misfortune  of  being 

*  fent  to  this  melancholy  abode,  but  you 

*  mud  repeat  your  budget  of  ftale  com- 
'  pliments  before  us  all  ?' — "  Then  ad- 
"  drefling  me,  it  continued  :  «  do  not 
«  liften  to  it,  Madam,  it  belonged  to  the 

*  greateft  coxcomb  at  the  court  of  Per- 
«  fia :  befides,  you  may  perceive  that 
«  what  it  fays  can  go  no  farther  than  the 

*  nape  of  the  neck !' 

«  Hah  !'    cried  Bellepede,  «  if  ever  I 

*  recover  my   limbs !'— *  Oh!'    replied 

«  his  new  adverfary,  *  that  I  had  only  my 

<  hands  !' 

"  But, 
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"  But,  feigneur,"  faid  I,  "  thefe  dif- 
"  putes   are   too   unworthy    of  you — " 

*  No,  Madam,  no,'  replied   Bellepede ; 

*  let  us  alone :  is  it  not  better  to  quarrel 

*  than   to  yawn  ?     What  can  people  do 

*  who  have  only  ears  and  eyes ;  who 
f  have  been  living  together  face  to  face 
'  for   a  century,    with    the  profpect  of 

*  doubling  it,  without  being  out  of  one 
c  another's  fight  for  a  moment ;  who 
c  have  no  connexion,  and  can  form  no 
1  agreeable  ones ;  who  are  even  deprived 

*  of  the  refource  of  flander,  for  want  of 
f  knowing  whom  to  fpeak  of  to  gain 
'  attention  j  who — ' 

"  Bellepede  would  have  faid  more, 
"  but  the  head  which  I  firft  mentioned 
"  began  to  yawn  at  fuch  a  rate  that  it 
"  brought  on  a  univerfal  yawning,  to 
"  which  I  was  under  the  neceffity  of 
"  yielding,  and  1  yawned  away  with  the 

reft.    In  fhort,  feigneur,  not  to  fatigue 

<c  you 
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"  you  with  minutenefs,  I  foon  conform- 

"  ed  to  the  manners   of  the  company 

"  with  whom  I  found  myfelf  affociated.  I 

"  became  vapoured,  was  out  of  humour, 

"  contradicted,  quarrelled,  and  received 

te  my  mare   of  abufe.     You   can  form 

no  idea  of  the  vapours  with  which  we 

were    devoured.     Enraged    at  being 

conftantly  before  fo   many  faces  that 

difpleafed  us,  we  were  for  ever  fwearing 

"  to  fly  from  one  another  as  fair,  as  our 

"  legs  could  carry  us,   that  was,  when 

"  we  got  them  again,  and  at  a  moment 

"  when  we  lead  expected  it,  they  were 

"  reftored  to  us. 

"  We  were  fuddenly  feized  with  a 
"  violent  inclination  to  fneeze  all  to- 
"  gether.  After  which  a  hoarfe  voice, 
"  which  proceeded  we  knew  not  whence, 
"  ordered  us  to  go  and  take  our  limbs, 
"  and  at  the  fame  time  our  heads  began 
"  rolling  to  the  place  where  they  lay 
"  heaped  up. 

«  But 
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"  But  the  eager nefs  to  get  away  from 
one  another  as  quickly  as  poflible,  the 
precipitation  arifing  from  an  indiftiuft 
kind  of  fear,  the  confufion  and  dif- 
order  infeparable  from  a  fearch  of  this 
kind,  and  perhaps  the  defire  of  appro- 
priating what  belonged  to  another,  oc- 
cafioned  Angular  changes.  Effeminate 
faces  fixed  themfelves  upon  the  bodies 
of  young  men,  a&ive  heads  on  floth- 
ful  trunks,  metaphyseal  brains  on 
female  moulders,  cocked  up  nofes  on 
maffes  bending  under  the  weight  of 
age  or  infirmities;  hands  extremely 
enterprifing  fattened  on  enervated 
arms ;  a  lawyer  went  away  with  the 
fingers  of  a  player  on  the  lute,  and 
a  great  lord  with  thofe  of  a  (harper. 
"  A  mifer,  thinking  of  the  main 
chance,  and  lefs  of  his  fhape  than  of 
his  doublet  and  breeches,  the  wa id- 
band  of  which  was  ftufFcd  wifh  doub- 
loons,  thoughtlefsly   ftu^k    Ins.   neck 

"  to 
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*c  to  the  ftomach  of  a  rich  canon,  of  the 
"  molt  extravagant  propenfities  and 
"  canine  hunger. 

"  A  prude  joined  a  hearty  which  fhe 
"  pretended  to  be  infenfible,  to  a  mourh 
"  partly  coquetifh,  partly  difdainful,  and 
te  to  eyes  the  petulance  of  which  the 
"  thickeft  lace  and  the  beft  folded  could 
"  not  have  concealed. 

"  I  pitied  a  young  woman,  who  was 
"  under  the  neceffity  of  making  her 
"  retreat  with  a  fuperannuated  bofom, 
"  which  (lie  patched  up  as  well  as  fhe 
<c  could. 

"  As  for  myfelf,  I  eafily  enough  put 
<:  together  what  belonged  to  me  ;  how- 
"  ever,  it  was  well  for  me  that  I  was  as 
"  diligent  as  I  was,  for  my  enemy,  the 
"  large  head,  was  going  to  put  her 
"  hand  upon  one  of  my  beft  appurte- 
"  nances. 

"  Bellepede's  adventure  was  curious.  He 
"  was  very  fond  of  himfelf :  but,  alas !  he 


"  was 
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*J  was  fo  fcrupulous  in  examining  his 
"  members!  *  This  is  not  my  cheft,' 
"  faid  he,  *  it  is  too  narrow  and  hollow  : 

*  I  never  had  round  moulders— what  a 

*  vulgar  figure!'  and  fo  on.  He  would 
"  acknowledge  nothing  that  belonged 
"  to  him.  Some  other  head  lefs  diffi- 
"  cult,  having  accommodated  itfelf  with 
"  all  that  Bellepede  difdained,  and  the 

flore  being  exhaufted,  this  head,  fo 
full  of  itfelf,  was  compelled,  to  avoid 
exifting  upon  nothing,  to  feat  itfelf 
upon  the  fhoulders  of  a  hunchback. 

I  remained  on  the  fpot  waiting  for 
my    brother,     Don    Gueridonio    of 
Paphlagonia.     He  came  up  to  me  with 
a    melancholy    look,    and   appeared 
"  to  be  lame.     '  Sifter,'  faid  he,  «  fome- 

*  body  has  taken  one   of  my  legs,  and 

*  only  fee  what  they  have  left  me.' 
"  Now  you  mud  know,  feigneur,  that 
ct  my  brother,   had  the  bed  made  legs 

vol.  11.  f  "  that 
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"  that  ever  were  feen,  and  picqued  him- 
*'  feif  upon  them.  The  one  left  for  him 
"  in  place  of  hre  own  was  decidedly 
"  bandy,  and  too  (hort  by  fome  lines. 
"  It  flung  him  to  the  heart. 

"  He  has  in  vain  travelled  over  every 
"  part  of  the  country  in  fearch  of  the 
"  robber :  he  examined  every  paflenger, 
"  and  was  drawn  into  many  duels. 
"  Sometimes  he  was  conqueror,  but 
"  without  fuccefs  in  the  objed  of  his 
"  purfuit ;  at  other  times  he  was  van- 
"  quilhed,  and  has  loft  an  eye,  and  an 
"  arm,  in  his  anxiety  not  to  remain 
"  bandy  legged. 

«'  Difgufled  with  violent  means,  ht 
"  has  had  recourfe  to  the  innocent 
"  ilratagem  of  the  law  impofed  upon 
tf  all  who  enter  this  caftle.  If  he  has 
"  the  good  fortune  to  find  his  leg  again, 
*'  a  friend  of  his,  a  magician,  has  pro- 
*'  mifed  to  put  things  to  .rights  without 

"  pain 
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"  pain  or  injury  toeither  party :  but  if  the 
"  leg  we  are  looking  for,  is  notto  be  found 
"  in  the  army  of  the  Franks,  we  (hall 
"  have  very  little  hope  left.  You  are 
"  going  there,  feigneur ;  what  a  nutn- 
"  ber  of  heads  will  you  find  not  made 
"  for  the  moulders  on  which  they  are 
<{  placed  !  Thefe  there  is  no  miftaking : 
"  would  to  heaven  that  the  defect  to  im- 
"  portant  to  us  to  difcover,  were  but  as 
"  ftriking,  and  that  you  might  be  able 
"  to  fend  us  tidings  of  it !  You  would 
<c  be  entitled  to  our  eternal  gratiude." 

Having  concluded  her  narrative,  the 
lady  invited  the  knight  to  go  to  the 
apartment  of  Don  Gueridonio,  who  being 
apprized  of  the  vifit  came  forward  to  meet 
them. 

He  was  dreffed  in  the  Grecian  flyle,  his 
robe  tucked  up  and  fallened  with  a  gold 
elafp  on  the  fide  of  the  leg  he  chofe  to 
mow.     He  was  about  forty  years  old, 

f  2  tall, 
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tall,  and  of  a  caft  of  countenance  rather 
fad  than  ferious ;  he  had  a  glafs-eye, 
his  fleeve  was  in  a  fling,  and  he  limped  a 
little. 

The  company  fat  down  to  fupper, 
which  no  doubt  was  a  good  one.  Europe, 
Afia,  the  affairs  of  Paleftine,  king  Philip, 
the  Greek  Emperors,  and  all  the  fubje&s 
of  the  day  were  canvafled,  till  bed-time, 
when  the  party  feparated,  and  Tourville 
retired  to  reft,  attended  by  his  fquire. 

As  foon  as  they  were  alone,  Joe  found 
his  tongue  :  "  what  a  narrow  efcape  you 
"  have  had,  fir !"  faid  he.  "  We  have  got 
"  into  a  caftle  of  cutthroats :  a  little 
*{  more  calf  to  your  leg,  and  you  would 
"  have  gone  limping  to  the  camp." 

"  We  mould  have  feen  that,"  faid 
Tourville  :  u  but  did  not  they  propofe 
"  to  ftrip  you?" 

"  No,  fir,"  replied  Joe:  <c  I  heard 
"  the    waicing*women    laugh   together, 

"  and 
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"  and  fay  fometh'ng  about  plebeian  legs : 
f<  to  be  fure,  they  wanted  only  legs  of 
"  quality." 

Here  the  converfation  ended  and  Tour* 
ville  went  to  bed,  refolving  to  leave  the 
caftle  as  foon  as  it  was  day. 

He  kept  his  refolution  ;  he  was  on 
horfeback  at  the  appearance  of  the  dawn 
upon  the  horizon,  and  choofing  the 
fhorteft  way  towards  Damafcus,  rode 
along  the  fandy  beaches  lying  between 
the  fea  and  the  city  of  Antauros. 

It  was  in  the  height  of  the  dog  days. 
The  earth,  heated  by  the  rays  of  the  fun, 
which  mot  almoft  perpendicularly  down, 
exhaled  flaming  vapours,  and  not  the 
flighted  breeze  was  ftirring  to  moderate 
the  exceffive  heat. 

A  thick  cloud   hanging  for  fometime 

before  the  face  of  the  orb  of  day,  Tour- 

ville  in  order  to  breathe  with  eafe,  and 

wipe  away   the  perfpiration    that  incom- 

f  3  moded 
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moded  him,  gaveliis  helmet  to  his  fquire, 
and  rode  bareheaded. 

His  charger  left  to  himfelf  walked  on 
flowly,  while  the  knight,  abforbed  in  his 
reveries,  meditated  on  his  misfortunes  in 
love  and  poetry,  and  on  the  fad  refult  of 
the  loves  of  Egremont  and  Hippolita. 

The  cloud  fuddenly  broke  and  the 
fun  unveiled  darted  his  fiery  rays  on  the 
undefended  head  of  Tourville.  An  en- 
creafed  circulation  of  his  blood  inftantly 
took  place,  the  perfpiration  difappeared, 
headach,  giddinefs,and  languor  fucceeded, 
injuring  the  action  of  the  whole  frame  : 
in  fhort,  an  ardent  fever  came  on  and 
threatened  the  organs  of  life  with  a  ge- 
neral conflagration. 

The  knight  fnatched  his  helmet  from 
the  hands  of  his  fquire,  and  feeling  that 
he  could  no  longer  endure  the  fatigue  of 
proceeding,  rode  painfully  towards  fome 
palmtrees  which  he  perceived  at  a  little  dif  ♦ 

tance, 
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tance,  and  throwing  himfelf  beneath 
their  (hade,  fought  in  repofe,  relief  from 
the  malady  by  which  he  was  at- 
tacked. 

The  faithful  Joe  fat  befide  him  w'th 
confternation  painted  on  his  countenance, 
endeavouring  to  comfort  him.  He  fup- 
ported  his  head,  and  while  his  matter 
yielded  to  a  difturbed  and  laborious 
fleep  guarded  him  from  the  action  of 
the  air,  and  fanned  away  the  infects  thac 
would  have  tormented  him. 

In  lefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after 
Tourville  had  fhut  his  eyes  he  woke  fud- 
denly,  and  flared  wildly  round  him. 
<«  Joe,"  cried  he,  *'  my  horfe,  bring  me 
te  my  horfe.  There  are  the  harpies,  the 
<c  witches,  all  the  peafants  of  Limoufin. 
"  They  are  a  thoufand  againft  one,  and 
"  the  devil  is ." 


« 


No,  no,  no !  you  dream,  my  dear 
"  matter,"  faid  Joe,  turning  his  eyes  as 
F4  on 
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on  pivots  around  him,  "  there  is  nobody 
«  here." 

"  Go,  go,  I  laugh  at  them,1'  continued 
Tourville  j  "  fee  how  I  fly  :  I  defy  them 
"  to  catch  me — but  take  care,  take  care, 
"  I  think  one  of  my  wings  is  getting 
"  loofe." 

"  Don't  be  afraid,  fir,  they  are  faft 
**  enough  ;  why  thefe  are  your  arms." 

"  Now  we  are  in  a  beautiful  country  : 
"  had  it  not  been  for  me  you  would  not 
"  have  feen  fo  many  furprifing  things/' 

"  Lord,  fir!  where  are  thefe  fine 
"  things?" 

"  What  !  don't  you  fee  that  lake  ?  It 
"  is  as  large  as  a  fea — " 

"  Me  !  fir  :  I  don't  fee  water  enough 
"  to  drown  a  flea." 

"  True,  it  looks  like  water,  but  it  is 
"  not:  it  is  only  a  collection  of  vapours. 
"  Do  you  know  the  name  of  this  lake  ? 
tf  It  is  the  lake  of  imagination.     There 

"  will 
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c<  will  be  a  great  deal  of  work  to-day, 
"  the  waves  run  high  :  fhe  breaks — " 

"  What  kind  of  work,  pray,  fir  ?"  faid 
Joe. 

"  You  don't  fee  thofe  bodies  that  are 
"  floating  ?  There's  a  caftle,  there's  a 
"  mofque,  there's  a  foreft,  there's  a 
"  meadow  :  look  at  the  nymphs,  look  at 
"  the  (hepherds !  Here  is  fomething 
"  very  extraordinary — look,  fee  how 
<c  they  grapple  and  joftle.  Charming  ! 
*c  they  mix — This  is  pleafant  enough. 
"  There's  a  world  crowding  itfelf  into  the 
"  moon.  There's  a  centaur  running 
"  of?  with  a  ftork's  head  and  a  lobfter's 
«  claw." 

"  Oh  my  poor  matter  !  what  a  ftrange 
"  vifion  is  this !'' 

"  I  mould  like,"  continued  Tour- 
ville,  "  to  crowd  all  this  into  my 
«  head—" 

f  <:  «  All 
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"  All  this  into  your  head!  good 
"  heavens !" 

"  I  don't  wonder  I  am  in  pain  :  thofe 
Ci  curfed  women  have  taken  my  legs: 
"  I  am  bandy,  Joe  j  it  goes  to  my 
"  heart—" 

"  Dear,  no,  fir,  pray  be  eafy ;  they 
"  have  taken  nothing  from  you — You 
**  are  not  more  bandy  than  I  am— only 
"  a  little  bowed — " 

"  Every  thing  opprefies  me  at  once : 
"  Violetta  has  taken  the  veil — " 

"  How  do  you  know,  fir  V* 

"  I  have  juft  feen  her  at  the  gate ;  and 
"  Egremont  is  turned  capuchin — " 

"  Let  that  pafs,  fir  j  if  they  are  truly 
"  called,  they  are  happy — " 

"  This  fubject  is  too  affecting,  Joe  ;  I 
"  will  not  let  it  be  taken  from  me ;  give 
"  me  my  tablets— No,  I  will  dictate,  do 
"  you  write,  and  catch  the  air  : 

"The 
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"  The  Count  of  Tours  a  daughter  had 

"  By  tendernefs  beguil'd  ; 
"  The  Count  of  Tours  thereon  grew  mad, 

"  And  rage  within  him  boil'd. 

"  Boil'd !  boil'd  !     What  a  vile  rhime, 
"  Joe,  what  a  deteftable  rhime  ! " 

"  Oh  pray,  fir,  let  rhiming  alone — " 

"  Who  I !  I  let  rhiming  alone  !  You 
"  don't  know  me  yet.  Profe,  verfe,  I 
<c  am  refolved  to  do  all :  1  am  refolved 
"  to  clothe  fentiment  in  antithefes,  reafon 
"  in  fyllogifm,  nature  in  habit,  problems 
"  in  certainty,  and  truth  in  paradox— 

"  Mercy!  what  fluff!—" 

"  Silence,  wretch !  You  have  made 
"  me  lofe  my  tranfition." 

"  Your  tranfition  ?" 

"  No,  I  have  it—" 

"  Lord,  fir,   you   will    tear  it — you 

have  got  hold  of    the    collar  of  my 

"  doublet.     The  devil  take  imagination, 

«  verfe  and  pro^t  !  pray  have  done  with 

f  6  »  all 
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"  all    thefe   fancies,    they  will  be  the 
"  death  of  you." 

Poor  Joe's  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 
"  This,"  faid  he, "  is  an  ardent  fever  with 
"  a  vengeance.  Come,  he  is  a  little 
"  quieter.  As  foon  as  the  fun  is  cooler 
"  we  will  go  to  the  firft  hut  in  the  way 
<«  —he  mud  dilute  with  lukewarm  bever- 
"  age,  and  often.  We  fhall  be  lucky  if 
"  we  efcape  this  fever,  for  the  fear  it 
"  creates ;  but  as  for  that  of  making 
"  verfes, — Oh  !  that  is  incurable." 


CHAP.  XII, 
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I  faw  him  with  his  beaver  on 
His  cuifles  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd, 
Rife  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury  ; 
And  vaulted  with  fuch  cafe  into  his  feat, 
As  if  an  angel  dropt  down  from  the  clouds, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegafus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horfemanftiip. 

Shakspear. 

J.  HE  moment  Sybilla  was  informed,  that 
Duke  Richard,  exafperated  by  ootaining 
no  fatisfa&ion  for  the  exceffes  Dagobert 
had  committed,  meant  to  refort  to  arms 
for  vengeance,  and  was  preparing  to  in- 
vade Tourain,  fhe  difpatched  a  courier 
with  the  news  to  her  confort. 

She  artfully  reprefented  to  Sigifmond, 
the  enterprife  of  the  Duke  of  Britany,  as 
a  project  arifing  from  ambition,  which  it 

was 
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was  neceflary  to  repel  by  force.  The 
Count  of  Tours,  unable  to  reftrain  the 
anger  excited  by  this  intelligence,  would 
have  fallen  with  his  troops  on  the  quar- 
ters of  the  Prince  of  the  Bretons,  and 
revenged  on  him  the  wrongs  imputed  to 
Duke  Richard. 

The  Monarch  of  the  French,  the  Peers 
of  the  kingdom,  and  the  Princes  of  the 
different  nations  that  compofed  the 
Chriftian  army,  all  oppofed  thefe  firft 
impulfes  of  a  blind  rage ;  but  could  not 
condemn  the  motive  which  impelled  Sigif- 
mond  to  haflen  his  return  to  Europe, 
whatever  difadvantage  might  refult  from 
it  to  the  common  caufe. 

Having  ordered  his  fhips  to  be  made 
ready,  he  marched  at  the  head  of  his 
troops,  arrived  at  Joppa,  embarked,  and 
fet  fail.  While  favourable  winds  wafted 
him  to  the  fhores  of  France,  the  Bretons, 
who  had  been  long  mafters  of  the  country 

around 
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around  the  city  of  Tours,  carried  on  the 
feige  with  encreafing  vigour,  and  were 
already  in  the  moats.  On  all  fides  no- 
thing was  feen  but  trenches,  parallels, 
battering  machines,  and  loads  of  fafcines ; 
nothing  heard  but  the  reverberations  of 
catapultaes  mixing  with  the  noifes  pro- 
ceeding from  the  pick-axe  and  fpade, 
from  the  hatchet  and  hammer. 

A  mole  of  a  new  conftruttion  was 
raifed  on  the  fides  of  the  ditches  of  the 
town  oppofite  to  the  walls,  with  which  it 
was  parallel.  This  building  was  of  a 
ftru&ure  fo  extraordinary,  that  to  de- 
fcribe  it  would  require  it  to  have  been, 
ftudied. 

The  befiegers,  matters  of  the  covered- 
way,  determined  to  enter  the  town  with- 
out palling  through  the  ditch.  A  bridge 
fixed  on  the  top  of  the  mole  to  be  let 
down  at  the  moment  for  giving  the  af- 

fault 
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fault  was  intended  to  remove  the  difficul- 
ties of  this  enterprize. 

A  large  and  commodious  flair-cafe 
raifed  within  the  machine  was  to  lead 
them  up  to  the  platform  on  the  top  of  it, 
and  their  column  in  clofe  order  was  to 
march  to  the  attack  twenty  abreaft. 

The  befieged  exerted  all  their  efforts 
to  hurt  the  work  and  the  workmen,  and 
on  both  fides  every  art  of  attack  and  de- 
fence was  put  in  execution  j  but  in  fpite 
of  the  exertions  of  the  Touranefe,  the 
Bretons  completed  their  work. 

The  fignal  was  given  :  the  fatal  bridge 
was  to  be  let  down,  the  noife  of  the  ropes 
and  pullies,  and,  the  creaking  of  the 
enormous  hinges  which  fupported  and 
connected  the  monftrous  work  were 
heard.  The  capital  of  Touraine,  a  city 
fo  flourishing  was  now  devoted  by  the 
befiegers  to  be  a  fpe&acle  of  horror, 

heaps 
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heaps  of  afhes  drenched  in  dreams  of 
blood.  Unhappy  citizens !  unfortunate 
parents!  tender,  innocent  maids!  all  de- 
voted to  deftru&ion  ! 

During  the  preparations  for  this  dread- 
ful moment,  the  Count  of  Tours  had 
landed  with  his  forces  on  the  coafl  of 
Britany,  and  in  order  to  make  a  diverfion 
favourable  to  his  interefts  and  vengeance, 
directed  the  Count  of  Blois,  to  whom  he 
had  given  the  command  of  his  troops,  to 
befiege  the  cityof  Vannes,  while  he  flew 
himfelf  with  a  chofen  band  to  the  affift- 
ance  of  his  dominions. 

The  Count  of  Blois  began  his  difpo- 
fitions  for  the  (lege  he  was  to  undertake, 
and  Sigifmond,  whole  rapid  march  met 
no  obftru&ion,  foon  arrived  in  fight  of 
the  walls  of  Tours,  but  a  regular  block- 
ade cut  him  off  from  all  communication, 
and  only  fuffered  hira  to  obferve  from 

the 
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the  fummit  of  a  hill,  where  he  had  halted, 
the  terrible  danger  of  his  capital. 

He  faw  the  enormous  machine  erected 
on  the  fide  of  the  moat,  and  which  was 
joined  to  the  wall  by  means  of  the  bridge 
jufl:  lowered  :  he  faw  the  Bretons  ad- 
vance on  the  bridge  in  a  clofe  but  for- 
midable column,  to  make  a  furious  af- 
fault. 

The  Touranefe  who  guarded  the  walls 
removed  before  the  fhock,  manifefted  ter- 
ror, and  were  flying  to  the  citadel. 

Sybilla  terrified,  and  not  doubting  that 
me  mould  be  forced  in  her  laft  entrench- 
ment, at  length  ordered  the  flag  of  capi- 
tulation  to  be  hoifted. 

What  a  diftra&ing  fight  for  the  unfor- 
tunate fovereign  !  what  could  he  do  to 
prevent  the  completion  of  his  ruin  ?  He 
attempted  to  perfuade  the  handful  of 
troops  he  commanded  to  follow  him,  and 

take 
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take  a  defperate  refolution  ;  but  confter- 
nation  and  dread  were  painted  on  the 
countenances  of  the  few  fubje&s  he  had 
around  him.  He  raifed  his  hands  to 
heaven,  which  feemed  deaf  to  his  prayers 
and  tears. 

At  that  moment  a  warrior,  armed  cap- 
a-pee,  appeared  upon  the  plain.  His 
courfer  bore  him  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  to  the  trenches,  which  could  not  flop 
him :  he  cleared  them  by  vigorous  leaps : 
no  device  diftinguifhed  him,  or  fliowed 
for  which  of  the  two  parties  he  bore 
arms.  He  arrived  on  the  covered-way 
without  creating  diftruft,  without  finding 
any  body  inclined  to  flop  his  rapid 
courfe,  and  was  prefently  at  the  foot  of 
the  mole,  erected  by  Duke  Richard. 

The  firft  Bretons  whom  he  came  up  to 
made  way  for  him,  a  miftake  favouring 
his  paffage  :  it  was  thought  that,  dif- 
patched  by  fuperior  orders,  he  brought 

impor- 
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important  intelligence  to  the  conductor* 
of  the  fiege.  He  pufhed  int>  the  flair- 
cafe,  and  though  apparently  impracticable 
to  a  horfeman,  rode  up  the  fteps. 

In  this  extraordinary  route,  the  fhock 
of  the  courfer's  breaft-plate,  aided  by 
aftonifhment  and  terror,  opened  a  paffage 
through  the  Bretons,  many  of  whom 
lay  overturned  in  the  way,  and  the  war- 
rior  was  on  the  platform  before  the 
flighteft  fufpicion  was  entertained  of  his 
defign. 

The  troops  that  now  marched  in  order 
of  battle  on  the  bridge,  hearing  the  cries 
of  pain  and  furprife,  that  iffued  from  the 
interior  of  the  tower,  turned,  and  feeing 
the  threatening  phenomenon  thought 
themfelves  devoted  by  heaven.  Confter- 
nation  and  diforder  prevailed  among 
them,  which  the  hero  obferved,  andfeizing 
the  fortunate  moment,  threw  his  bridle 
upon  his  charger's  neck,  broke  his  lance, 

and 
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and  holding  the  pieces  as  truncheons  in 
either  hand,  pulhed  forward  on  the 
trembling  paflage,  falling  on  the  enemy 
with  the  impetuofity  of  a  ftorm. 

So  terrified  were  the  Bretons,  that 
they  did  not  even  think  of  defending 
themfelves :  they  fell  over  one  another, 
the  warrior's  charger  threw  down  all  in 
his  way,  and  the  two  truncheons  preci- 
pitated into  the  ditches  of  the  city  thofe 
who  were  prefled  together  on  the  edges 
of  the  bridge  which  had  no  railing.  In 
a  moment  the  flower  of  the  Breton  nobi- 
lity fell,  as  if  mown  down  with  a  fcythe  ; 
and  the  cavalier  4  who  was  the  author  of 
the  difaftef,  rode  on*  and  entered  within 
the  very  walls  of  the  town. 

The  furprifed  Touraaefe,  between  fear 
and  joy,  not  knowing  where  there  would 
be  a  flop  to  the  deftru&ive  fcourge  which 
feemed  proceeding  towards  themfelves, 
were  endeavouring  to  avoid  it ;  but  the 

generous 
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generous  warrior  divining  the  motive  of 
their  terror,  flopped  and  took  off  his 
helmet. 

Heavens !  how  were  they  tranfported 
with  joy,  when,  inftead  of  beholding  an 
object  to  be  dreaded,  they  recognized 
the  features  fo  dear  to  them,  the  face  of 
the  amiable  Egremont  ? 

Doubt  and  fear  were  fucceeded  by 
fhouts  of  extacy  and  tears  of  joy :  the 
youth  crowded  around  him,  the  women 
flew  to  meet  him,  the  old  men  haftened 
towards  him :  they  fell  at  his  feet  and 
bathed  them  with  tears. 

Never  was  a  deliverer,  never  was  a 
monarch  adored  by  his  fubje&s,  received 
with  fuch  flattering  acclamations,  with 
ieftimonies  of  gratitude  and  attachment 
more  affecting  or  lefs  fufpicious :  but 
Egremont  commanding  himfelf  amidft 
the  tranfports  of  the  common  joy,  thus 
addreffed  the  furrounding  concourfe: 
6  "  Country- 
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"  Countrymen,  referve  your  thanks  for 
"  God,  to  whom  alone  they  are  due, 
"  and  take  advantage  of  the  aftonifhment 
"  and  inactivity  into  which  the  enemy  is 
"  thrown  to  complete  your  deliverance. 
"  Be  quick ;  let  inftrumenrs  of  iron,  let 
"  flames  remove  for  ever  from  your 
walls  the  threatening  engine  which  has 
been  ere&ed  againft  them.  If  you 
find  any  refiftance,  I  (hall  not  be  flow 
in  returning  to  your  aid." 
The  people  ran  to  arms  ;  the  bridge, 
and  the  mole  on  which  it  refted,  foon  be- 
came a  prey  to  flames.  The  befiegers 
took  no  fleps  to  prevent  the  deftru&ion 
of  their  machine :  confufed  and  intimi- 
dated they  abandoned  their  camp  and 
baggage,  and  fought  fafety  in  flight. 

In  the  meantime  the   hero,   followed 
by  the  unarmed  part  of  the  people,  whom 
want  of  ftrength  and  fldll  rendered  ufe- 
lefs  in  battle,  took  the  way  amidft  accla- 
mations 
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mations  to  the  tower,  in  which  the  ten- 
der and  unhappy  Hippolita  was  imprison- 
ed. He  approached  it :  at  fight  of  him 
the  guards  made  way,  the  warden  prefent- 
ed  the  keys,  arid  the  gates  were  opened. 

It  would  be  in  vain  to  attempt  to 
paint  the  interview  of  the  two  lovers,  the 
raptures,  careffes,  tears,  and  expreffions 
of  a  paffion  fo  tender,  fo  lively,  fo  long 
combated,  and  almoft  hopelefs ;  and 
were  it  poffible  to  defcribe  it  in  all  its 
force,  what  heart  could  bear  the  effeft  of 
it  ?  none  but  thofe  of  ftone  :  what  eye 
could  endure  the  perufal  of  it  ?  none  but 
thofe  which  have  never  fhed  a  tear. 

"  Come,  my  beloved  Hippolita, 
"  come,**  faid  the  too  happy  lover, 
"  you  have  Lathing  more  to  fear,  you 
"  are  mine  by  a  grant  of  heaven  :  come 
"  and  forget  in  :he  arms  of  your  huf- 
"  band,  the  frightful  diftrefs  into  which 
"  his  imprudence  plunged  you." 

Hippolita 
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Hippolita  overjoyed  accompanied  him 
trembling,  and  with  his  afliftance  placed 
herferf  behind  him  on  the  noble  courfer. 
They  took  the  way  to  one  of  the  princi- 
pal gates  of  the  town  ;  the  inconfiderate 
people,  heaping  bleffings  upon  them, 
yielded  to  their  enthufiafm.  "  This  is 
"  our  Princefs,"  cried  they,  "  this  our 
"  deliverer :  long  may  they  live  f  may 
"  they  reign  over  us !  and  perifti  the 
"  caufe  of  all  our  misfortunes !" 

They  were  juft  going  to  leave  the 
town,  when  the  Count  of  Tours,  who 
was  that  moment  admitted  into  it  with  a 
few  of  his  followers,  met  them.  Egre- 
mont,  on  feeing  him,  difmounted  and 
approaching  his  fovereign,  knelt  before 
him.  "  I  will  not,  my  lord,"  faid  he, 
"  flatter  myfelf  that  1  have  done  enough 
*{  to  difarm  your  juft  indignation;  but  I 
"  am  confident  that,  guilty  as  I  am  in 
"  your  eyes,  you  will  refpeft  the  decrees 

vol.  11.  g  "  of 
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"  of  heaven,  who  has  chofen  him  for  the 
"  deliverance  of  your  dates.  You  will 
"  not  refufe  him  the  reward  which  he  is 
"  taking  with  him,  and  which  the  fame 
w  decrees  authorize  him  to  expeft  from 
<c  you j  that  reward  for  which  he  thought 
tc  hinifelf  able  to  undertake  every  thing. 
€C  I  will  fay  no  more  on  the  fubjeft,  my 
"  lord,  I  am  fenfible  that  an  unequal 
*c  union  muft  expofe  a  daughter  to  the 
"  reproaches  of  her  father  and  fovereign, 
"  and  that  I,  notwithftanding  fome  fer- 
Ki  vices,  cannot  not  but  be  a  difagreeable 
4f  obje&  to  your  eyes.  I  am  going  to 
<r  leave  your  dominions  and  to  repair  to 
**  Edefla,  of  which  fortune,  in  recom- 
<c  pence  of  my  raflinefs,  has  given  me 

"  the  fovereignty.     I " 

*'  Seigneur,"  replied  Sigifmond,  in* 
terrupting  Egremont,  "  I  fee  how  much 
*'■  you  are  favoured  by  heaven,  and  my 
te  eyes  are  opened   to  the   merit  which 

"  renders 
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tc  renders  you  Worthy  of  its  favour.     In 
"  future  we  meet  no  more  but  as  father 
*c  and  foh,  or  fovereigh  and  fovereign  j 
*l  and  if  1  do  not  prefs  your  ftay  in  Eu- 
(<  rope,  and  af  my  court,  afcribeit  not  to 
*f  a  fentiment  unworthy  of  you  and  of 
"  me.     I  fli'ould  be  forry  to  deprive  the 
*<  Chriftiahs  of  Paleftine  of  their  firmeft 
"bulwark  ;  and  as  my  oWri  misfortunes 
"  compelled  me  to  leave  them  expofed  to 
**  the  many  dangers'  which  encompaffed 
<*  them  on  every  fide,  what  better  can  I 
**  wifti,  as  contributing  to  their  defence, 
**  than  to  fee  myfelf  fo  worthily  replaced 
"  by  a  hero,  whom  I  fhall  in  future  be 
**  proud  to  call  my  fon?"     In  faying 
this,     Sigifmond    gave    Egremont    the 
accolade  of  knighthood,  then  going  up 
to  Hippolita,  who,  trembling  and  look- 
ing down,  did  not  dare  to  ftep  forward 
to  meet  her  father,  took  her  tenderly  into 
his  arms  and  embraced  her.    He  would 
g  2  then 
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then  have  had  them  both  go  with  him  to 
his  palace,  but  the  fear  of  meeting  the 
looks  of  Sybilla  deterred  the  lovers,  and 
for  the  moment,  Sigifmond  thought  pro- 
per to  defift  urging  them.  A  different 
emotion,  and  of  the  ftrongeft  nature 
drew  them  towards  the  fpot  where  the 
little  river  Cher  pours  its  tributary  ftream 
into  the  Loire,  for  there  it  was  that  the 
fage  Anchorite  had  declared  they  fhould 
find  the  fruit  of  their  love,  the  firft  caufe  of 
their  misfortunes,  but  now  the  object  of 
their  mutual  endearments,  the  pledge 
and  bond  of  their  mutual  tenderngfs. 
They  left  the  town  and  purfued  the  courfe 
of  the  river.  But  it  would  be  minute  and 
tedious  to  purfue  the  narrative  farther. 
Heaven  that  willed  nothing  fhould  be 
wanting  to  the  happinefs  of  the  virtuous 
couple,  whofe  conftancy  it  had  crowned 
with  triumph,  was  their  furety  that  their 
fearch  fhould  not   prove  vain.     Happy 

as 
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as  their  hearts  could  wifh,  they  fet  ant  for 
Paleftine,  followed  by  the  regret,  the 
tears,  the bleflings  of  the  Touranefe,  who, 
in  feeing  them  depart,  thought  they  were 
lofing  their  guardian  angels. 

They  were  received  with  rapture  at 
Edeffa,  a  marquifate  which  Egremont 
had  had  conferred  upon  him  in  confe- 
quence  of  an  heroic  action  he  had  per- 
formed in  favour  Of  it,  and  by  which  he 
had  delivered  it  from  the  yoke  of  a  cruei 
tyrant,  at  the  time  that  Sigifmond  was  a 
prifoner  in  Damafcus. 

But  now  the  reader  will  perhaps  wifli 
to  hear  what  became  of  Violetta  and 
Tourville,  the  former  of  whom  was  left 
with  the  Count  of  Antioch,  and  the 
latter  in  the  paroxifm  of  a  burning  fever. 
It  is  very  likely  that  they  both  efcaped 
their  dangers,  and  that  they  afterwards 
met,' for  they  were  known  to  be  the 
ornaments  of  the  court  of  Edefla,  where 
g  3  Vio- 
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Violetta  (hone  by  the  charms  of  her  per- 
fon,  her  foftnefs,  and  her  wit.  Tourville 
flill  cultivated  the  talents  with  which 
heaven  had  endowed  him.  He  began 
with  an  epithalamium  on  Egremont  and 
Hippolita,  at  which  his  fquire  fhruggcd 
his  moulders  j  but  this  was  only  an  old 
habit  of  his,  as  verifying  was  of  his 
matter's,  and  habits  we  know  are  not  to, 
be  corrected  all  at  once. 

Some  may  think  that  though  Dagobert 
has  been  pretty  roughly  handled,  his 
mother  has  not  been  fufficiently  pu- 
nifhed. 

What !  did  Sybilla  fee  the  happinefo 
of  Egremont  and  Hippolita,  and  is  yet 
not  thought  fufficiently  wretched !  Oh  ! 
novice  in  the  nature  of  agony  !  Couldft 
thou  but  look  into  the  heart  of  the  envi- 
ous thou  wouldft  then  fee  that  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  the  envied  object  is  more  exqui- 
fite  torture  to  it  than  were  thofe  inflided 

by 
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by  the  Vultures  preying  on  Prome- 
theus. 

But  I  have  wars  to  terminate. — I  left 
the  Count  of  Blois  befieging  Vannes. — 
Is  it  difficult  to  imagine  a  negotiation  aad 
a  treaty  ? 

What  (hall  we  do  with  the  (lege  of 
Damafcus  ?  Who  will  undertake  to  ex- 
tinguifh  the  fire  in  Afia  ? 

Pharphar,  and  thou  Abana  !  cool  and 
pellucid  dreams,  that  bathe  the  walls  of 
that  celebrated  city,  the  fcene  of  fo  many 
illuftrious  actions,  your  chryftal  waters 
have  been  but  too  much  tinctured  wua 
blood :  oh,  never  .may  ye  again  be  made 
to  blu(h,  fave  when  ye  reflect  the  purple 
of  the  flowers  that  adorn  your  banks ! 


END  OF  THE  FIRST  TALE 
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f  ntrodu&ion  of  the  hero  and  heroine. — The  grand 
proof  of  love— how  the  hero  fails  in  it.     Confi- 
dants neceflary  in  love. — Like  mafter,  like  man. 

J\  FEW  leagues  from  Paris  there  lived 
at  his  family  feat,  a  gentleman  of  the 
name  of  De  Joinville.  Being  the  only 
remaining  child  of  his  parents,  their  af- 
fection had  for  years  been  concentred 
in  him,  and  after  an  education,  which 
might  be  efteemed  liberal,  his  affection 
and  gratitude  had  induced  him  to  fpend 
his  time  principally  with  them.  De 
Joinville  had  nearly  attained  the  age  of 
thirty  before  he  loft  his  father,  whofe 
g  6  death 
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death  was  foon  followed  by  that  of  his 
mother.  Habit  and  a  certain  romantic 
turn  of  mind  attached  him  to  the  fpot 
where  he  had  pafled  fo  much  of  his 
youth,  and  he  continued  to  refide  upon 
his  eftate. 

Another  motive  perhaps  concurred  in 
detaining  him  in  the  country :  the  ad- 
joining feat  belonged  to  and  was  in- 
habited  by  a  beautiful  widow  who  was 
much  about  his  own  age.  Felicia 
de  Belmont  might  be  faid  to  be  in 
the  meridian  of  her  beauty.  She  had 
not  been  married  above  three  years, 
when  fhe  became  the  widow  of  Louis  de 
Belmont,  a  fuperannuated  general  to 
whom,  in  friendfhip,  her  father  had  facri- 
ficed  her. 

De  Joinville  whofe  education  and 
principles  had  never  permitted  a  fenti- 
ment  of  love  to  fleal  into  his  heart,  while 
the  lovely  Felicia  was   the   wife  of  his 

neigh- 


THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT.        133 

neighbour,  had  not  felt  himfelf  reftrained 
from  the  admiration  which  was  her  due. 
The  delicacy  of  his  mind  likewife  fuffered 
a  decent  term  of  widowhood  to  elapfe, 
and  it  was  not  till  Louis  de  Belmont  had 
given  up  the  ghoft  and  all  earthly  claim 
to  the  lady  full  a  year,  that  de  Joinville 
could  not  conceal  from  himfelf  that  he  had 
been  paffionately  in  love  three  months. 

Nor  had  he  dared  to  hazard  a  con- 
feflion  of  his  tendernefs ;  for  though,  in 
reality,  the  proximity  of  their  refidence, 
the  chevalier's  manners  and  perfon,  with 
the  addition  of  a  certain  conformity  of 
fentiments  and  chara&er,  had  made  a  ten- 
der impreffion  in  his  favour,  on  the  heart  of 
Madame  de  Belmont,  yet  a  haughty  air, 
and  an  extreme  delicacy,  which  he  ob- 
ferved  in  the  lady,  had  always  reftrained 
him. 
De  Joinville,  then,  was  in  the  third  month 
of  his  fecret  paffion,  when  going  one  morn- 
ing 
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ing  to  fee  the  amiable  objeft  of  it,  he  met 
her  in  a  little  wood  or  plantation  near  his 
feat.     It  feems  that  the  lady  was  look- 
ing for  the  moil  retired  and  fhady  fpot  in 
the    neighbourhood    to  perufe  a  book 
which  fhe  had  in  her  hand,  and  which  ap- 
peared to  give  her  very  great  pleafure. 
De  Joinville  accofted  her  with   a  tender 
and  timid  air :  "  Can  I  natter  myfelf,*' 
faid  he  to  her,  in  a  gentle  accent,  "  that 
**  you  will  have  the  goodnefs  to  give  up 
"  for  a  moment,  the  fubjecl  that  occupies 
"  you,  to  favour  me  with  your  conver- 
"  fation  ?"     This  compliment  was  paid 
in  too  refpe&ful  a  manner  to  be  treated 
with  difdain.    "  Whatever  pleafure  I  find 
«'  in  reading/'  replied  fhe,  "  I  willing- 
"  ly  relinquifh  it  for  that  of  converfing 
«  with  you."     On  this  De  Joinville  afk- 
ed  her  what  book  (he  was  reading.     She 
faid,  '"  A  Romance,  the  lovers  in  which 
"  have  fentiments  that  charm  me.    How 

"  amiable 
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"  amiable  is  love  when  fupported  in  this 
"  manner.  I  think  that  women  would 
"  be  but  too  happy  could  they  infpire  a 
"  tendernefs  of  the  nature  of  that  which 
"  mutually  filled  their  bofoms.  >  What 
"*care  to  avoid  the  fligbteft  want  i  of 
"  refpecl !  what  avowals  extorted  by  an 
"  excefs  of  feeling  !  what-  timidity  ! 
"  They  no  fooner  confeft  their  love  than 
"  they  confider  themfelves  loft  and 
"  guilty,  worthy  of  death,  and  would 
"  go  into  eternal  banifhraent,  i  if  they 
*  were  not  prevented.  But  they  are 
"  noble  criminals,  who  in  their  fears  re- 
<s  tain  a  juft  pride  worthy  of  correcting 
'•  their  crime,  mould,  they  not  be  abfo«> 
"  lutely  difpleafed  with  their  confeflion  j 
"  and  thus  how  pure  their  .raptures ! 
"  how  innocent  their  careffes !  You 
"  fee,  fir,  what  an  impreffion  it  has  left 
"  upon  rae.  The  age  is  corrupted,  we 
"  do  not  live  as  they  did  formerly,  the 

"  nobleft 
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"  nobleft  paffion  is  now  but  a  triflej 
"  lovers  are  impudent  and  women  have 
"  loft  their  influence,  they  retain  only 
"  the  mortifying  power  of  exciting  a 
"  grovelling  defire,  unaccompanied  with 
"  that  of  commanding  the  hearts,  and 
"  of  ruling  the  fortunes  and  deltinies  of 
<c  their  lovers." — "  No,  no,  Madam," 
cried  De  Joinvilk  eagerly, "  there  are  (till 
"  fome  whom  the  corruption  of  the  age 
"  has  not  robbed  of  that  power." — "  h 
"  it  poffible  ?"  replied  Madame  de  Bel- 
mont, with  an  embarrafled  air :  "  What ! 
"  are  you  acquainted  with  ladies  whofe 
"  power  equals  that  of  thofe  famous  beau* 
"  ties  over  their  lovers,  and  are  you  your- 
"  felf  among  thofe  fubjeft  to  them  ?  pray 
"  tell  me." — "  I  did  not  fay,  Madam,'* 
replied  De  Joinville,  "  that  I  knew  feve- 
"  ral  of  thofe  powerful  beauties,  but  if 
<c  you  doubt  that  there  any,  you  muft 
"  be  little  acquainted  with  yourfelf." 

As 
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As  he  fpoke  thefe  words,  he  blufhed 
and  flopped.  Felicia  de  Belmont  re- 
mained fometime  without  replying,  and 
then  uttering  her  words  with  a  grave  and 
circumfpeft  flownefs,  fhe  faid,  "  I  do 
"  not  wiffi  to  be  fuch  as  you  fpeak  of  to 
u  any  perfon ;  and  if  by  any  chance  in 
"  which  my  will  had  no  part,  there 
"  mould  indeed  be  found  one  bold 
"  enough  to  fee  me  in  that  light  and  to 
"  tell  me  fo,  I  mould  be  able  by  a  juft 
«*  pride  to  convince  him'that  the  paffion 
*'  of  the  mod  amiable  lover  could  never 
"  afFecl:  me,  unlefs  he  had  refpecl:  enough 
"  to  bury  himfelf  in  filence.  This  is  the 
<e  part  I  am  moft  delighted  with  in  thofe 
"  whofe  adventures  I  have  read."— 
'*  Were  their  miftrefles,"  replied  De 
Joinville,  "  always,  ignorant  of  their 
"  love,  and  is  there  no  term  to  the  mod 
"  refpeftful  filence  ?"— ««  None,"  faid 
(he,  "  for  k  is  the  part  of  exceffive  love 

"  to 
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"  to  prevent  an  end  being  put  to  it."— 
"  Alas !  as  that  is  the  cafe,"  replied  De 
Joinville,  mournfully,  "  I  mail  never 
have  the  gratification  of  condemning 
myfelf  to  an  eternal  exile,  and  of  con- 
fefling  myfelf  guilty  towards  you,  of 
the  pureft  and  nobleft  crime  ever  com- 
mitted by  the  heart  of  a  lover." 
How  inwardly  charmed  was  Felicia  de 
Belmont  to  hear  De  Joinville  exprefs 
himfelf  in  this  manner  !  Her  heart  had 
long  fed  on  fentiments  found  in  Ro- 
mances :  and  indeed  the  timid  De  Join- 
ville himfelf  had  chiefly  pleated  her  by 
the  conformity  of  his  tafte  to  hers.  She 
was  not  ignorant  that  he  loved  her,  and 
fhe  had  yielded  to  the  inclination  which' 
pleaded  in  his  favour  the  more  willingly, 
becaufe  the  picture  (he  had  always  drawn 
of  love  agreed  with  his  :  fhe  even  fe- 
cretly  indulged  a  hope  of  refembling  in 
the  effects  of  the  paffion  fhe  had  infpired, 

thofe 
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thofe  beauties  of  former  times,  whofe  ad- 
ventures (he  had  devoured.  The  manner 
in  which  De  Joinville  had  now  declared 
his  love,  appeared  to  her  fo  exalted,  fo 
fuited  to  all  ideas,  of  refpecl,  timidity, 
and  noble  adventurous  boldnefs  that  me 
fecretly  considered  that  moment  as  the 
prefage  of  fome  adventure,  at  leaft  as 
interefting  as  any  of  thofe  fhe  had  read; 
Her  age,  the  tafte  of  the  times,  her  cir- 
cumfcribed  fortune,  all  vanilhed  from  her 
thoughts  j  fhe  only  faw  in  De  Joinville 
a  lover  of  the  moft  exalted  kind,  and  in 
herfelf  the  future  noble  fubjecV  of  a 
brilliant  paffion,  the  beginning  of  which 
fliowed  what  mud  be  the  end  of  it. 

"  I  know  not/'  replied  (he  to  De  Join- 
ville* s  fpeech,  "  what  can  have  provoked 
"  fo  bold  a  compliment  from  you.  No 
"  doubt,  the  banifement  you  fpeak  of 
"  (hould  be  the  reward.of  your  rafhnefs : 
*e  but  I  advife  you  to  be  the  fir  ft  to  con- 

"  demn 
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"  demn  yourfelf  to   it,  without  waiting 
"  the    fentence     from    my    anger." — 
"  "Well!  Madam,"  faid  the   lover  who 
expected  no   milder  anfwer,"  you  {hall 
"  be  fatisfied :  I  merit,  no   doubt,  the 
"  fcorn  with  which  you  treat  my  paffion, 
*'  in  not  deigning  even  to  punifh  it  with 
"  your  anger  j  but  the  manner  in  which 
"  I  mean  to  punifh  myfelf,  (hall  draw 
"  from  you  a  confeflion,  that  no  heart 
"  was  ever  more  worthy  of  loving  than 
"  mine,  as  I   fhall    forget    nothing  to 
"  render  myfelf  as  wretched  as  I  deferve 
"  to  be,  for  having  difpleafed  you."     " 
At  thefe  words,  De  Joinville  fuddenty 
left   Madame  de    Belmont,    who    only 
waited  the  conclufion  of  his  reply  to  en« 
joy  comparing  the  nature  of  his  addref$ 
with  that  me   had  read   of  in  her  ro- 
mances :    nothing  was  deficient  in  it ; 
Cefario  himfelf,  brought  to  life,  could 
not  have  declared  his  love  in  a  better 

ftyle, 
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ftyle,   a  declaration,    too,  followed  by 
banifhment.     De  Joinville  was  worthy 
ofhimfelf;  he  bore  the  misfortune  of 
being  ill  received,  like  one  that  deferved 
to  rank  among  the  moft  celebrated  he- 
roes of  love  ;  and  Madame  de  Belmont 
might  in  future  match  with  the  illuftrious 
Cleopatra   herfelf.      Her    lover   was    a 
thoufand  times  more  enchanted  with  her 
cruelty  than   an  ordinary  lover   would 
have  been  with  the  approbation  of  his 
miftrefs.    Indeed  the  gentleman,  as  well 
as  the  beautiful  widow,  had,  for  more 
than  ten  years,  pafled  the  greater  part  of 
his  time  in  colle&ing  and  reading  ro- 
mances :    the  congeniality  of  her   cha- 
racter had  made  him  her  Have,  and  fud- 
denly  confcious  that  (he  mull,  at  lead  for 
a  few  weeks  previous  to  his  declaration, 
have  perceived  his  love  in  his  actions, 
the  indifference  me  affe&ed  had  but  en- 

flaved 
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flaved  him  the  more,  from  the  pleafure 
he  felt  in  loving  a  perfon  whofe  manners 
bore  fo  much  refemblance  to  thofe  of  the 
heroines  of  his  romances. 

He  was  now  in  difgrace,  and  in  a  fitu- 
ation  fimilar  to  fo1  many  illuftrious  crimi. 
nals  whofe  tender  boldnefs  had  been 
punifhed  like'  his :  the  adorable  Felicia 
was  offended,  and  to  him  this  anger  of 
pride  was  a  Poured  of  inexpreffible  plea- 
fures. 

Madame  de  Belmont,  on  her  part,  the 
amiable  Madame  de  Belmont  bewailed  in 
fecret  the  cruelty  of  a  duty  that  com- 
pelled her  to  drive  to  defpair  a  lover 
whom  me  adored  ;  her  fwoln  heart  re- 
proached her  for  a  barbarity,  which  ftill 
was  charming  to  her.  "  He  flies  me," 
faid  me,  "  De  Joinville  refolves  to  (hun 
c?  me.  Cruel,  cruel  duty  !  why  doft 
"  thou  oppofe  the  foft  inclination  my 

«<  heart 
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"  heart  feels  for  him  ?"  Alas!  cruel  as 
the  duty  was,  it  was  to  her  a  charming 
tyrant. 

De  Joinville  was  now  bent  on  quitting 
his  pleafant  feat,  and  all  the  comforts 
derived  from  his  poultry  yard,  his  farm, 
and  the  manor,  which  abounded  with 
hares  and  partridges :  the  delicate  repafts 
they  provided,  had  no  longer  any  charms 
for  him.  He  was  now  to  become  a 
miferable  knight,  the  fport  of  fortune. 

To  complete  the  regularity  of  his  paf* 
fion  there  was  dill  wanting  a  confidant 
into  whofe  bofom  he  might  pour  the 
tears  that  were  to  ftream  from  his  eyes. 
He  turned  his  thoughts  on  the  fon  of  a 
neighbouring  farmer,  who  was  rich 
enough  for  his  family  to  have  been  ex- 
pofed  to  fome  of  the  encroachments  of 
luxury.  The  youth  was  about  two  and 
twenty  years  old  :  De  Joinville  had  read 
all  his  romances  to  him,  and  his  brain, 
6  pre- 
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predifpofed  to  receive  the  infection,  was 
wound  up  to  a  degree  of  phrenzy  fuffi- 
cient  to  render  him  worthy  of  the  lover's 
choice.  It  was  not,  indeed,  fo  refined  a 
phrenzy  as  that  of  De  Joinville's,  but 
was  proportioned  to  the  ruftic  nature  of 
his  education ;  he  had  received  an  im- 
preflion  of  all  the  extravagance  without 
any  of  the  delicacy  of  it ;  but  that  is  of 
little  importance  to  an  ungrateful  age 
like  this,  more  inclined  to  laugh  at,  than 
to  fympathize  with  the  noble  emotions  of 
chivalry.  De  Joinville  was  but  too  happy, 
however,  in  finding  fuch  a  one  as  Blaife, 
fo  was  the  young  countryman  called. 

Blaife  arrived  at  De  Joinville's  feabjuft 
as  the  latter  was  going  to  fend  for  him. 
The  tears  that  flowed  from  the  eyes  of 
the  unhappy  De  Joinville,  and  fome  fighs 
which  efcaped  him,  convinced  the  ruftic 
that  fomething  was  the  matter  with  his 
parton.     "  Alas !  fir  !  what  ails  you  ?" 

cried 


THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT.        145 

cried  he,   approaching    him,  with  an  air 
more  than  half  worthy  of  the  renowned 
confidants   of  old  :    "  You    weep   like 
"  Artames ;  I  think  I   fee  him  ;  I  have 
"  juft    been  reading    the    book    which 
e<  fpeaks  of  him.     While  you  are  weep- 
cf  ing,  come  and  throw  youifelf  down 
"  at  the  foot  of  an  oak,  where  1  will  go 
«*  and  fit  by  you,  and  you  (hall  tell  me 
"  your  forrows :  juft  fo  was  it  with  him. 
"  and   his    confidant."      De  Joinville, 
anfwering  him  only  with  a   deep  figh, 
v/alked    on     negligently,     and    pafling 
through  his  poultry  yard,  went  and  fat 
down  at  the  foot  of  a  walnut-tree  which 
flood  near  the  houfe  :    Blaife  followed 
without  opening  his  lips,  and  waiting  till 
he  was  feated,  threw  himfelf  at  his  feet. 

Nothing  could  be  better  than  all  this  to 
foothe  the  wretchednefs  of  our  lover.  In 
this  pofition  he  redoubled,  his  fighs,  catt- 
ing his  eyes  frequently  to  heaven,  while 

vol.  11,  h  Blaife, 
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Blaife,  to  teftify  the  part  he  took  in  his 
grief  imitated  his  moaning,  by  mod  af- 
fecting noifes  in  his  throat. 

In  due  time  the  accurate  confidant,  fa- 
tisfied  that  there  had  been  fighing  enough, 
obferved  to  the  fad  De  Joinville  that  too 
much  of  one  thing  was  good  for  nothing : 
"  It  is  now  time  for  fpeaking,  fir,  faid 
he,  "  tell  me  your  hiftory."  On  this 
De  Joinville  raifed  his  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
exclaimed:  "  O  heaven!  how  much  ami  to 
"  be  pitied !"— "  Ah!  fir,"  replied  Blaife, 
<c  not  yet  fo  much  as  Artames  j  for  when 
"  he  wept  at  the  foot  of  the  oak,  they 
"  fay  he  had  not  had  a  morfel  within 
"  his  lips  for  two  days,  whereas  you 
**  have  one  great  confolation  remaining  in 
"  being  near  a  poultry-yard  well  (locked, 
"  and  belonging  to  yourfelf." — "  Hea- 
tf  vens  !"  cried  De  Joinville,  "  what  is 
"  it  you  fay?" — "  Nothing  but  the 
'*  truth  I  afiure  you,  firj  I  have  the 

"  book 
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"  book  in  my  pocket." — "  That's  not 
"  what  I  fpeak  of,"  replied  De  Joinville  ; 
4{  to  fupport  an  unfortunate  life,  which 
<c  the  cruelty  of  Felicia  condemns  me 
tf  to  terminate,  no  longer  enters  my 
"  thought." — "  Ungrateful  creature  !" 
cried  Blaife ;  "  I  could  have  fworn  from 
"  the  firft  that  (he  would  play  you  a 
"  trick  j  fhe  is  as  like  Cleopatra  as  two 
"  drops  of  water.  I  guefled  (he  had 
"  caught  you,  and  I  forefaw  from  that 
"  moment,  that  you  would  be  obliged  to 
"  wander  over  the  country  for  her  :  but 
"  tell  me  how  your  misfortune  hap- 
"  pened." 

Here  De  Joinville  related  minutely  the 
manner  of  his  meeting  Madame  de  Bel- 
mont,  and  of  the  particulars  attending 
the  declaration  of  his  paffion.  "  Oh  !'' 
faid  Blaife,  "  I  no  longer  wonder  at 
"  your  fadnefs :  I  warrant  me  fhe  re- 
"  ceived  you  like  a  dog.  Get  on  your 
h  2  "  boots, 
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"  boots,  fir,  you  have  nothing  elfe  left 
*c  you  to  do,  and  I'll  get  on  mine,  for  I 
"  am  defperately  in  love  with  her  Abigail, 
"  Mademoifelle  Babet :  the  rogue  knows 
**  it  well,  but  (he  is  always  as  fierce  to  me 
"  as  a  cock,  and  I  was  only  waiting  till  the 
"  next  fair  to  declare  my  fufferings  to  her. 
"  It  is  as  well  as  done,  however  ;  and 
**  fince  you  have  had  your  difmiffion,  I 
**  will  go  for  mine.  I  burn  for  the 
"  fatisfaction  of  weeping  as  well  as  you. 
"  Ah !  Babet !  what  have  you  done  ? 
"  I  muft  leave  our  pigs  and  turkeys." 

Blaife  having  ended  his  fpeech,  De 
Joinville  rofe,  faying ;  "  Come,  follow 
"  me  ;  your  refolution  has  infpired  me 
«'  with  one,  from  which  nothing  can  turn 
"  me.  I  will  go  immediately  to  Felicia, 
"  again  fwear  to  her  eternal  love,  and 
"  bid  her  a  laft  adieu."—"  Softly, 
"  foftly,  fir,"  replied  Blaife,  "  you  go 
««  too  faft :  you  muft   give  her  time  to 

forget 
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"  forget  the  offence  you  have  already 
"  committed  againfl  her :  you  would 
"  fpoil  all  if  you  was  to  fee  her  again 
"  while  her  anger  is  (o  frefh :  fhe  never 
"  could  in  confcience  pardon  your  pre- 
"  fumption.  You  know  it  mult  be  fo, 
"•  if  you  would  but  have  the  goodnefs  to 
"  recoiled  yourfelf :  love  mud  be  love." 
— "  You  are  right,  my  dear  Brefis,"  re- 
plied De  Joinville,  "  the  violence  of  my 
"  love,  made  me  forgetful  of  the  refpeft  I 
"  owe  to  the  anger  of  the  divine  Felicia." 
— "  Sbobs  !  how  you  delight  my  heart,'* 
faid  Blaife,  "  by  changing  my  name. 
Brefis  !  my  dear  Brefis !  Oh  lud  !  fir, 
why  are  not  we  both  of  us  wandering 
through  woods,  like  favages?  what 
"  pleafure  mould  I  have  in  hearing  you 
"  call  to  me,  '  come  here  Brefis  1'  But, 
"  'fbobs  !  fince  you  unchriften  me,  it 
"  won't  coft  you  any  more  to  give  me 
"  a  different  name.  I  don't  much  like 
h  3  "  that 


a 


tt 


So        THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT, 

*  fhat  of  Brefis,  it  is  too  dry ;  you  had 
'  better  call  me  Timanes." — "  Well,  my 

*  dear  Timanes,"  faid  De  Jornville, 
'  let  us  poftpone  it  till  to-morrow; 
'  meanwhile  leave  me   to  adandon  my- 

**  felf  to  my  feelings." — "  That's  well 

*  faid,"  cried  Timanes,  "  you  aft  like 

*  a  worthy  knight,  and   feem  to  hav$ 

*  fucked  the  fame  milk  as  thofe  who 
have  gone  before  you.  But  you  have 
not  (hade  enough  at  the  foot  of  this 
tree :  go  into  the  plantation  and  feat 
yourfelf  near  the  great  beech,  where  I 
will  come  and  attend  you  in  a  proper 
manner  j  and  when  I  have  difpatched 
a  porringer  of  foup,  I  will  gallop 
away  and  make  Babet  angry  with  me. 
Babet  !  'fbobs  !  I  will  unchriflen  her, 
as  you  have  done  by  me." 

At  theconclufion  of  this  fpeech,  Blaife, 
metamorphofed  into  Timanes,  went  to 
the  houfe.     De  Joinville   bad  not  many 

fervants, 
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fervants,  and  there  were  none  in  the  way  to 
afk  him  what  he  was  about  ;  befides  they 
were  accuftomed  to  fee  him  with  their 
maftcr.  He  went  to  the  liable  and  took 
out  two  meagre  horfes,  one  of  which 
was  a  mare  that  had  a  little  foal  at  her 
fide,  the  other  a  fmall,  lank  poney. 
Having  faddled  them  both  he  mounted 
the  latter,  and  led  the  mare  by  the  bridle 
to  the  plantation,  where  De  Joinville  was 
mufing  on  his  love.  The  foal  frifking  and 
capering  after  its  mother,  he  thought  was 
rather  too  much :  he  did  not  remember 
to  have  read  any  where  of  a  fucking  foal 
taking  part  in  the  adventures  of  knights 
in  love  :  but  this  difficulty  he  furmount- 
ed,  by  reflecting  that  it  was  probable  that 
the  hiftorian  would  not  defcend  to  notice 
fuch  a  trifling  circumftance. 


h  4  chap. 
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CHAP.  II. 

An  heroic  lover  nothing  without  his  horfe. — The 
Squire's  dilemma— Love  in  a  wood— Our  hero 
commits  an  unpardonable  crime. 

De  JOINVILLE  was  fo  profoundly 
buried  in  thought,  that  he  did  not  fee 
his  fquire  mounted  on  his  horfe,  till  the 
little  foal  bounding  and  kicking  about 
its  mother,  fuddenly  awoke  him  out  of 
his  reverie,  by  frifking  clofe  by  his  ear. 
The  penfive  lover  ftartled,  gave  a  fhriek, 
and  jumped  upon  his  legs,  while  the  pro- 
vident fquire  alighting,  prefented  the 
mare  to  her  matter,  who  was  at  a  lofs  to 
guefs  the  meaning  of  this  fally.  "  I  have 
"  brought  you  your  mare,  fir,'*  faid  the 
felf-applauding  Timanes  :  "  her  little  foal 

"  would 
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"  would  follow  her  ;    but   what   then  ? 
"  many  a  lover,  perhaps,  as  well  as  you, 
"  had   foals  at   their   heels:  for  where 
"  there  are  mares  there  are  foals,  where 
"  there  are  mothers  there  are  children."'' 
"  — But  Timanes,"  replied  De  Joinville, 
who    was    ve.ced    on    recollecting    the 
fcream  he  had  given,  and  at  being  un- 
worthily ftartled  from  the  intrepidity  into 
the  contemplation  and  imitation  of  which 
he  had  fallen  in  his  reverie,  "  but  what 
"  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  horfes  V* 
—- "  Seigneur    De  Joinville,"    faid  the 
fquire,  "  I  have  brought  them  here  that 
"  you   might   be    wrapt  in  thought  as 
"  a  man  ought  to  be  wrapt   in  thought 
*'  in  a  wood.     If  any  knight  mould  pafs 
"  this  way,   he  would   take  you  for  a 
"  mere  plebeian,  to  be  near  a  tree  with- 
"  out  a  fteed  ;    and,  perhaps,    fuppofe 
*{  that  you  padded  it  a  foot,  like  a  leaa 
"  cat  -t  and  this  would  be  a  wrong  doae 

h  c  "to 
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'«  to  your  miftrefs :  fo,  pray,  tie  your 
"  horfe's  bridle  properly  to  the  tree  near 
"  which  you  recline,  that  you  may  figh 
"  in  due  form  :  what's  a  (hoemaker 
*'  without  leather  ?  and  what's  a  knight 
"  without  his  horfe,  or  his  mare  ?  As 
"  for  me,  I'll  ftand  at  arefpe&ful  diftance, 
"  and  fee  you  do  it." 

This  idea  of  the  fquire's  appeared  ex- 
tremely right  toDeJoinville,who  waseven 
aftonilhed  that  he  had  not  been  ftruck 
with  it  himfelf,  and  taking  the  mare's 
bridle  he  was  going  to  tie  her  to  the  tree, 
when  Timanes,  fuddenly  catching  his 
arm,  cried;  "  flay,  ftay,  feigneur,  I 
«*  have  a  doubt  ;  and  that  is  about 
"  your  tying  your  horfe  to  the  tree 
"  without  having  mounted.  'Sbobs ! 
*«  if  I  remember  well,  the  knights 
**  all  difmounted  firft,  and  tied  their 
**  horfes  afterwards  :  a  cart  doei 
**  not  go  without  wheels  j    when  one 

"  makes 
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"  makes  a  ragout  one  muft  put  in  all  the 
"  ingredients.  Pleafe  you,  fir,  to  mount, 
"  while  I  hold  the  ftirrup,  for  that's  my 
"  place,  and  I  would  not  change  it,  no, 
"  not  for  our  exciseman's." — "  Oh  !  hea- 
"  ven  1"  exclaimed  De  Joinville,  with- 
out replying  to  his  fquire,  "  Charming 
"  but  cruel  Felicia,  how  have  you  dif- 
"  traded  my  mind  !" — "  La !"  cried 
Timanes,  "  if  fhe  knew  that  her  lover 
"  tied  his  mare  to  a  tree  without  mount- 
"  ing,  fhe  would  care  no  more  for  him 
**  than  for  a  pair  of  old  fhoes." 

This  faid,  De  Joinville  mounted, 
while  Timanes,  cap  in  hand,  held  his 
ftirrup.  As  foon  as  he  was  feated  in  his 
faddle :  "  difmount  as  foon  as  you 
"  pleafe,"  faid  the  fquire,  "  you  may 
*'  now  mufe  for  a  thoufand  years,  and  no 
"  one  will  caft  the  fligheft  reflexion  on 
"  you."  De  Joinville  paid  no  attention 
to  this  remark,  but  defiring 'Timanes 
h6  to 
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to  leave  him,  pulled  his  hat  over  his 
brow,  and  rode  on  towards  the  thickeft 
part  of  the  plantation. 

Timanes  feeing  his  matter  ride  away,  ran 
to  untie  his  own  nag  in  order  to  follow. 
Before  he  could  difengage  the  bridle,  De 
Joinville  was  at  a  confiderable  diftance. 
"  'Sbobs !"  faid  the  fquire  in  a  grumb- 
ling tone,  "  he  is  away  and  I  not  behind 
*'  him."  As  he  faid  this,  he  made  an 
attempt  to  mount  his  horfe,  but  the  un- 
willing nag,  making  its  head  with  vexa- 
tion at  being  taken  from  the  leaves  he 
was  eating,  kept  always  turning  in  fuch  a 
manner  that  Timanes,  who  feemed  to 
make  worfe  fpeed  the  more  in  hafte  he 
was,  could  not  mount.  "  Confound 
41  the  bean1,"  cried  he,  <c  it  has  not  the 
*'  wit  know,  like  me,  that  it  ought  to 
*'  follow  its  matter's  mare.  'Sbobs ! 
**  feigneur  de  Joinville  is  out  of  fight. 
"  Ah  !  I  am  half  on."     He  was  indeed 

half 


The  knights  errant.       i^7 

half  on,  as  he  faid  this,  having  raifed 
himfelf  in  the  ftirrup  on  one  leg  ;  but  the 
other  leg  he  could  not  get  for  the  foul  of 
him  over  [the  faddle,  the  horfe  having 
begun  to  move  on  in  a  hard  trot,  which 
fhook  every  bone  of  the  unhappy  fquire  ; 
an  appellation  he  little  deferved  on  this 
occafion:  however,  fome  allowance  fhould 
be  made  for  a  man  afraid  of  falling. 
"  So  !  fo!"  cried  he  to  the  horfe,  then 
raifing  his  voice,  and  roaring  as  loud  as 
he  could,  "  Ho  !  hollo  !  feigneur  de 
c<  Joinville !  help !  ftop  a  moment  I" 
He  roared  in  vain,  for  while  he  was  in  this 
unfeemly  and  ticklifh  predicament,  his 
mafter  was  engaged  in  an  adventure  of  a 
very  different  nature. 

Felicia,  on  feparating  ffom  De  Joinville, 
after  the  declaration  of  his  paffion,hadmet 
her  maid  Babet,  to  whom  (he  related  the 
whole  of  her  adventure  with  her  lover,  the 
barbarous  haughtinefs  with  which  (he  had 
a  treated 
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treated  the  avowal  of  his  love,  and  the 
cruel  constraint  fhe  had  impofed  upon 
herfelf  in  concealing  from  her  conqueror 
the  victory  he  had  gained  over  her  heart. 
The  confidante  (that  is,  Babet,  who,  by 
her  intercourfe  with  her  miftrefs  and  the 
reading  of  romances,  had  received  im- 
preffions  pretty  fimilar  to  thofe  of  Ti- 
manes,  but  a  little  foftened),  had  calmed 
Felicia's  agitation,  as  well  as  fhe  could. 
"  Alas,  my  lady/'  faid  fhe,  "  it  is  a  fad 
"  thing  to  love ;  but  you  ought  not  to 
"  have  been  fo  cruel  to  your  lover.  Let 
*'  us  hope,  however,  that  he  will  not  be 
"  fuch  a  fimpleton  as  to  go  away  like  a 
u  mute,  without  faying  fomething,  and 
44  perhaps,  your  heart  will  then  yield." 
In  this  manner  had  Babet  ft  rove  to  alle- 
viate the  wretchednefs  of  the  unhappy 
Felicia. 

They  had   together  turned  from  the 
path  where  they  met,  and  the  way  they 

took 


THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT.        159 

took   had   infenfibly    led   them  into  the 
thickeft  part  of  De  Joinville's  plantation. 
Felicia's  fadnefs  at  fight  of  thofe  dark 
fhades    was    but    augmented :    love    is 
awakened  andencreafed  byfolitude.  This 
fpot  was  too  agreeable  to   the  paflion  of 
fuch  a  heart  as  Felicia's  to  be  left  without 
being  honoured  with  a  mark  of  the  ftate 
of  her  mind.     Babet,  on  whom  the  place 
made  a  fimilar  impreflion,  advifed  Felicia 
to  flop  and  repofe  herfelf  in  it.     Select- 
ing a  large  fhady  tree,  the  lovely  widow 
threw  herfelf  at  the  foot  of  it.     The  con- 
fidante fat  down  clofe   to  her  miftrefs, 
whofe  words  were  interrupted  by  fighs, 
placed  her  head  upon   her  bofom,  and 
wiped  away  the  tears  which  flowed  from 
the  fine  eyes  of  Felicia. 

The  pofture  of  the  lady  like  every 
thing  elfe,  was  made  the  moft  of.  All 
about  her  was  trained  to  fuit  <he 
character  of  her  paflion.     Having  fighed 

well, 
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well,  and  her  confidante  having  fuffi- 
ciently  wiped  her  fine  eyes,  fhe  thought 
it  time  to  complete  her  fituation  by  fall- 
ing into  a  deep  brought  on  by  her  def- 
pondence. 

Whether  this  fleep  be  the  natural  effect 
of  fuch  a  caufe  is  nothing  to  the  purpofe ; 
perhaps  the  eyes  of  a  heroine  of  love  are 
formed  to  concur  in  all  that  gives  a 
finifhed  tafte  of  noble  tendernefs. 

In  this  fituation  was  Felicia  repofing 
when  De  Joinville  carried  he  knew  not 
whither,  by  his  unhappinefs  and  his 
horfe,  arrived  at  the  very  fpot.  "  Do  I/* 
exclaimed  he,"  behold  the  queen  of 
"  my  foul.  O  Heaven  !  in  what  an  un- 
tc  forefeen  manner  dofl  thou  alternate 
*f  pain  and  pleafure  !'*  After  this  fhort 
**  ejaculation  worthy  of  his  agreeable 
furprife,  he  advanced,  having  firft  dis- 
mounted. Babet,  on  whofe  lap  Felicia 
was  fleeping,  gave  a  fcream.  which  waked 

the 
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the  drowfy  dame.  Already  was  De  Join- 
ville  at  the  feet  of  the  cruel  fair  when  fhe 
opened  her  eyes.  *f  Heavens!"  cried 
he,  "  and  do  I  meet  you,  adorable  Feli- 
"  cia,  when  driven  by  defpair  I  fly  the 
"  regions  gladdened  by  your  prefence.'* 
For,  fhort  as  was  the  way  he  had  rode, 
the  act  was  now  in  his  mind,  a  meditated 
flight. — "  Alas  1"  how  feverely  do  you 
"  punifh  me  for  the  innocent  accident 
"  which  led  me  to  difturb  your  repofe  I" 
— "  Ah!  Seigneur/'  replied  Felicia, 
half  fainting  under  the  emotion  excited 
in  her  bofom,  by  a  fituation  fo  well  and 
fo  naturally  produced,  "  Seek  not  to 
"  difturb  it  more  ;  it  is  a  repofe  I  per- 
"  haps  owe  to  a  thoufand  pangs.  Why 
<{  come  you  here  ?  I  thought  that  an 
"  eternal  filence  and  your  abfence  would 
*'  have  fpared  me  the  agitation  into 
"  which  you  have  again  thrown  me; 
"  leave   me."     <c  Yes,  barbarous  fair,'* 

replied 
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replied  De  Joinville,  "  fince  you  com- 
«c  mand  it,  I  will  fly  ;  but  grant  me  firfl 
"  the  foft  fatisfa&ion  of  teftifying  to  you, 
"  once  more,  how  much  my  heart  adores 
"  you  :  or  rather,  trufl:  not  to  a  flight 
e<  which  my  heart  may  be  too  ready  to 
"  renounce,  but  do  you  yourfelf  with 
"  this  fteel"  (for  Blaife  had  not  forgotten 
his  fword)  "  pierce  the  heart  whofe  love 
"  difpleafes  and  infults  you." — "  Ah ! 
"  Seigneur  !"  faid  Felicia,  "  fuch  excefs 
"  of  tendernefs  terrifies  me  j  I  do  not 
te  hate  that  heart  fo  much  as  to—"  Here 
fhe  flopped,  and  a  bluflb,  fpreading  itfelf 
over  her  countenance,  finiflied  what  fhe 
meant  to  fay,  much  better  than  words 
could  have  done. 

During  the  tender  converfation  that 
now  paiTed  between  the  lovers,  Timanes, 
that  unfkilful  fquire,  was  galloping 
through  the  plantation  without  having 
been  able  to  get  his  leg  quite  over  the 

crupper 
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crupper  of  his  horfe,  which,  ill  guided 
in  the  manner  Timanes  curbed  the  bridle, 
fnorted,  kicked  and  toffed  its  head,  and 
in  its  jolting  gallop  combed  the  fquire's 
hair  with  the  branches  of  the  trees.  His 
hat  had  fallen  from  his  head  ;  his  hair 
{landing  an  end,  added  a  certain  comical 
horror  to  the  natural  uglinefs  of  his  vi- 
fage,  and  to  complete  the  frightful  pic- 
ture, his  mouth,  extended  to  vociferate 
his  cries,  feemed  to  part  his  head  into 
two  diftincl:  pieces.  After  trotting  and 
galloping  from  one  place  to  another,  the 
horfe  at  laft,  bore  the  unfortunate  Ti- 
manes to  the  fpot  where  the  love  fcene 
was  palling.  He  faw  his  mailer  firfl,  and 
cried  out  to  him  to  flop  his  horfe :  but 
the  animal  at  fight  of  De  Joinville's  mare 
flopped  of  himfelf,  and  put  an  end  to  the 
fquire's  roaring. 

Timanes  now  alighted,  and  perceiving 
that  Felicia  and  Babet  were  with  his 
matter:  "  Ho,  ho!"    faid   he,  coolly, 

"  here 
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*c  here  you  are  both  :  my  horfe  did  well 
*'  to  flop  here,  as  it  will  fave  me  the 
"  trouble  to  go  after  you  Mademoifelle 
*c  Babet,  who  from  this  day  forwards 
*f  fliall  be  called  Dinah,  juft  as  I  have 
changed  my  name,  Blaife  for  Timan-es, 
and  all  to  pleafe  you.  Yes,  all  to 
pleafe  you,  which  I  tell  you  now  plain- 
"  ly,  and  which  you  have  been  crofs 
"  enough  not  to  guefs,  though  for  three 
<c  months  pad  my  eyes  have  told  you 
u  what  would  fill  a  quire  of  paper. 
if  I  expected  you  would  pretend  to  know 
"  nothing;  and  that  was  very  proper:  but 
**  at  laft  opportunity  makes  a  thief;  fo 
"  here  am  I  out  of  your  good  graces : 
<f  but  'fbobs !  all's  one,  I  don't  mind  it, 
"  for  I  love  you,  and  you  know  it  as 
<f  well  as  I  do  ;  fo  if  piping  and  ram- 
"  bling  about  with  Seigneur  de  Join- 
*'  ville  is  what  you  want,  fay  the  word 
"  and  we  will  both  fet  off  for  the  world's 
"  end,  and  when  we  can  go  no  further 

"  we'll 
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"  we'll  come  back  and  fee  you  ;  'fbobs ! 
"  we'll  have  the  rofe  after  the  thorn." 

Mademoifelle  Babet,  in  future  Dinah, 
was  about  to   reply   to  the  tender  con- 
feffion  of  Timanes,  when  De  Joinville, 
looking  fcornfully  at  the  fquire,  faid  to 
him  :  "  Know,  Timanes,  that  you  have 
"  chofen  an  improper  time  and  place  to 
"  declare  your  paffion  to  Dinah,  who 
"  mult  be  fenfible  of  the  impropriety : 
"  mind  what  you  are  about." — "  I  beg 
"  pardon,"  faid  Timanes :    then  giving 
Dinah  a  roughifh    tug   by  the   fleeve ; 
"  come  this  way,"  faid  he  to  her,  *c  let 
"  us  go  (land  near   the  horfes  to  pro- 
"  nounce  my  fentence.     'Sbobs !  Ijump 
"  for  joy,  to  be  baniftied  from  your  pre- 
"  fence,  fweet  Dinah,   much  as   I  love 
"  you.     Oh !  what  fighs  fhall  I  heave  to 
"  your   glory !    how  I    (hall   trot   my 
"  bead    of   a    horfe !      Come,   quick, 
"  anfwer,  to  cut  fhort  my    parley." — 

"  Zooks!" 
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1  Zooks!"  replied  Dinah,  "  you  are  a 
'  very  impudent  fellow,  Timanes,  to 
«  dare  to  tell  me  to  my  very  face,  that 
'  you  love  me." — "  Good,"  cried  the 
fquire,  "  this  is  as  it  mould  be  \  I  (hall 
■*  fee  the  world's  end." — "  Know,  Ti- 
(  manes,"  continued  Dinah,  <c  that  you 
'  offend  me." — "  I  doit  on  purpofe,"  re- 
plied the  fquire,  "'Sbobs  !  I  mould  be  very 
f  forry  to  pleafe  you  ;  go  on." — "  Yes, 
c  to  tell  you,  fir,"  replied  Dinah,  "  to 
c  carry  elfewhere  that  face  of  yours, 
*  which  I  will  fee  no  more." — "  'Sbobs," 
cried  the  fquire,  "  you  muft  have  a  good 
1  fpy-glafs  if  you  fee  it  where  it  will  be  : 
'  but  fome  day — "  "  Leave  my  pre- 
'  fence,"  faid  Felica's  confidante,  "  and 
'  anfwer  me  not."—"  That's  not  right," 
replied  Timanes,  "  I  ought  to  fpeak, 
'  and  you  to  hold  your  tongue  and  go 
€  away,  then  fhall  I  fly  as  if  on  fire,  I 
fhan't  fay  where." — ««  If  that's  the 

«  cafe," 
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"  cafe,"  replied  Dinah,  «  I  fhall  return 
"  to  my  miftrefs:  but,  hark  ye,  Ti- 
"  manes,  don't  you  now  go  and  be  fuch 
«'  a  fool  as  to  fet  out  without  telling  me  ; 
"  for  in  real  fpeaking  I  do  love  you,  and 
"  as  for  any  thing  elfe,  you  know  its  all 
"  make-believe.  Though  I  fay  1  hate  you 
"  now  ;  when  you  come  to  bid  me  good- 
"  by,  Oh  dear,  I  am  fure  I  (hall  faint." 

When  Dinah  had  finifhed  this  fpeech, 
fhe  went  back  to  Felicia,  whofe  heart 
was  diftilling  tendernefs  with  that  of  De 
Joinville.  Nothing  is  fweeter  than  to  be 
told  we  are  beloved,  efpecially  after  the 
dread  of  being  hated :  never  did  lover 
feel  this  more  exquifitely  than  De  Join- 
ville. He  was  tranfported  with  a  joy 
beyond  the  power  of  his  heart  to  contain. 
Felicia  from  time  to  time  moderated  his 
raptures.  He  had  feized  her  beautiful 
hands  from  which  he  never  took  his  lips, 
but    when   the    exa&nefs    of   modefty 

warned 
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warned  her  to  difplace  them.  Thefe 
tender  carefTes,  it  feems,  were  attended 
with  a  certain  diminution  of  refpect,  and 
the  lover  fo  far  forgot  himfelf  as  to  throw 
his  arm  round  the  facred  flays  of  Feli- 
cia, and  to  kifs  her  lips,  with  an  ardour 
mod  indifcreet. 

What  an  outrage  !  wretched  De  Join- 
ville  !  of  what  a  world  of  woes  was  this 
mad  a£Hon  to  be  the  fource !  Felicia 
blufhed  with  fhame  and  rage ;  on  her 
brows  there  fpread  a  cloud  which  pre* 
faged  the  thunder  with  which  fhe  was 
about  to  ftrike  her  unfortunate,  but  guilty 
lover.  The  rofes  forfook  her  cheek,  the 
vermillion  of  her  lips,  which  remained 
beautiful  in  fpite  of  the  haughtinefs  that 
now  pofTefled  them,  hded  and  gave  way 
to  the  pallid  hue  of  rage.  Suddenly 
flufhing  again  fhe  rofe,  and  cafting  at  De 
Joinville  a  look  that  might  have  {truck 
terror  to   the  heart  of   Mars   himfelf: 

"  Infolent!" 
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"  Infolent!"  faid  fhe,  "  leave  me  for- 
t(  ever.  As  my  condefcenfion  embold- 
"  ened  you  to  infult  me3  that  too  eafy 
"  condefcenfion  is  changed  to  eternal 
"  hatred  ;  and  in  order  to  convince  you, 
<c  rafh  man,  to  what  a  degree  the  action 
tc  you  have  juft  committed  provokes  my 
"  refentment,  I  will  take  the  hint  you 
"  gave  me,  I  will  not  truft  to  your  deter- 
"  mination  of  abfence,  which  want  of 
"  refpeft,  which  impudence  may  foon 
"  prompt  you  to  change  ;  I  will  myfelf 
"  fly  from  whatever  place  you  are  like- 
"  ly  to  be  in.     You  need  not  anfwer 


"  me." 


What  a  blow  to  the  hopes  of  the  in- 
cautious De  Joinville!  The  chapman 
with  his  glafs-ware  was  not  more  afto- 
nilhed  at  the  cur  fed  accident  which  over- 
turned his  fchemes  of  fortune  f  no  law- 
yer could  have  been  more  furprifed  had 
he  found  his  purfe  empty  after  a  ten 

vol.  Ji.  1  year's 
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year's  fuit ;    no  bell-founder  could  be 

more  amazed  at  feeing  his  metal  run  and 

fpread ;  De  Joinville  had  not  power  to 

utter  a  fyllable,  as  Felicia  proceeded  to 

execute  her  refolution.     But  before  fhe 

had  gone  far,  the  idea  that  he  was  about 

to  lofe  her,  reflored  him  a  little  prefence 

of  mind ;  he  ran  trembling  and  caught 

the  fugitive  by  her  robe.     Felicia  turn- 

ing  towards  him   with  dill  greater  rage 

than  fhe  had  mown  before,  faid  to  him : 

"  Do  not  encreafe  your  crime  by  an  im- 

"  portunity  which  I  deteft,  and  if  your 

"  heart,  after  what  you  have  done,  can 

"  Mill  love  me,  let  it  fpare  me  the  fhame 

tx  and  vexation  of  feeing  you." 

Having  faid  this,  fhe  turned  her  back 
upon  him.  De  Joinville  had  thrown 
hinvUfon  his  knees  j  in  which  pofture 
he  remained  immoveable,  except  his  eyes 
wHrh  Teemed  to  play  on  fwivels,  but  in 
fuch  a  manner  as  to  fhow  that  they  were 

1 2  only 
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only  fet  in  motion  by  the  dreadful  mock 

of  feeing   Felicia  flying  with   fuch  fatal 

refolutions  as  fhe  had  taken.     Timanes, 

who  had  (laid  with  the  horfes  in  order 

to  pay  immediate  attention  to  the  dif- 

miffal  Dinah  had  given  him,  heard  never- 

thelefs  all  the  quarrel  between  De  Join- 

ville  and  Felicia :  he  had  even  obferved 

the  action  of  his  mafter,  and  had  inftantly 

condemned  his  audacity,  as  he  perfeclly 

remembered   that    the  books   took  no 

notice  of  a  lover  having  ever  dared  to 

i»uch  the  ftays  of  his  miftrefs. 


1 2  CHAP- 
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CHAP.  III. 

Neceflary  quarrel. — Our  hero  abandons  his  dwell- 
ing. — Terrifying  occurrence  on  the  road. —Pro. 
ceedings  of  the  Knight  and  Squire  at  a  little 
inn. 

J.  HE  return  of  Felicia's  anger  greatly 
afflicted  Timanes  ;  he  pitied  his  unhappy 
mafter,  for  he  now  forefaw  a  thoufand 
tortures  which  perhaps  would  not  have  fo 
fpeedy  a  termination.  But  perceiving 
Dinah,  on  her  part,  marching  off  with 
her  lady,  and  fearing  that  he  ffiould 
not  have  an  opportunity  of  returning 
to  fpeak  to  her,  he  ran  after  her, 
*<  Ho!  ho!  Dinah,1'  cried  he^  "  fpeak 
"  before  you  go.  You  cruel,  you  ob- 
"  ftinate  creature,  I  fhall  perhaps  kill 
*'  myfelf  for  having  difpleafed  you  by 

"  the 
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the  confeflion  of  my  love.  Dying  is 
not  all  either ;  I  (hall  make  as  much 
noife  over  hills  and  vales  as  a  thoufand 
cats ;  I  (hall  retrench  the  half  of  my 
allowance  every  meal,  till  I  am  as 
lank  and  pale  as  a  man  in  a  confump- 
tion,  and  at  laft  die,  fo  fhall  you  be 
fatisfied,  and  I  too." — "  Hah  !  what's 
that  you  fay  ?  you  little  rogue  of  a 
fquire,"  replied  Dinah,  "  you  really 
fet  my  heart  all  in  a  flurry ;  I  don't 
know  what  to  fay  or  do ;  but  don't 
you  fee  I  blulh  and  that  my  tongue 
wags  falter  than  I  would  have  it  :  you 
may  go  away  whenever  you  pleafe, 
but  if  you  will  believe  me,  there  is  no 
fuch  great  hurry  :  adieu Timanes,  I  can 
no  longer  endure  the  looks  of  your  love 
expreffing  eyes  ;  I  have  faid  too  much 
but  there  is  no  breaking  off  a  piece 
from  what  one  has  faid,  as  one  can 
from  a  bit  of  cake." — "  Ah  !  my 
13  "  queen  1" 
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*'  queen  J"  cried  Timanes,  "  to  be  fure 
"  I  don't  feel  all  over  delightful :  '(bobs ! 
**  how  charming  it  is  to  be  loved  by  a 
**  girl  that  fpeaks  without  knowing 
«*  what  (he  fays !  But  Dinah,  there's 
*'  my  mafter  w-hom  your  miftrefs  is  re- 
"  folved  to  fee  no  more.  The  lady  Fe- 
"  licia  is  going  perhaps  to  leave  this 
•'  neighbourhood  in  fome  carriage,  or  on 
"  horfeback  or  muleback,  and  feigneur 
"  De  Joinville  on  his  part  going  to  take 
•'  on,  and  defpair  among  the  wolves 
"  in  the  woods,  till  the  cut  he  has  given 
*«  to  the  heart  of  Felicia  is  clofed  up. 
"  'Sbobs  !  what  (hould  I  have  to  do  with 
"  him,  if  you  and  I  had  not  a  quarrel 
"  too  ?  Come  near,  Dinah,  that  I  may 
"  handle  your  jumps,  and  then  fiercer 
"  than  a  captain  of  the  guards  you  fhali 
"  fquare  yourfelf  to  eye  me  from  head 
*'•  to  foot,  call  me  dog,  infolenr,  -vaga- 
*'  bond,  and  turn  your  back  upon  me, 

"  like 
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"  like  Felicia."  He  had  fcarely  finifhed 
his  fpeech  when  he  flew  up  to  Dinah, 
and  put  his  imaginations  into  execution, 
before  fhe  had  time  to  prevent  him. 
Shrinking  from  his  grafp,  Dinah  gave 
him  a  blow  in  the  ftomach,  which  made 
the  audacious  fquire  fall  back  feveral 
paces.  "  Take  that,  you  dirty  dog ;" 
cried  fhe,  "  I  have  a  great  mind  to  tear 
"  out  your  eyes.  Go  hang  yourfelf  you 
*'  wretch ;  if  you  ftay  here,  I'll  ftrangle 
"  you  with  my  garter." — Alas !  alas  ! 
*'  Dinah,"  faid  he,  falling  onhis knees,  and 
feizing  her  petticoat  as  if  he  would  have 
torn  it,  "  Alas !  Alas !  Dinah,  don't  be  fo 
**  furious,  confider  how  wretched  I  am." 
— <c  Away,  infolent  fellow  !"  replied  the 
damfel  as  fhe  turned  from  him,  "  away, 
*c  you  are  but  an  afs  of  a  fquire."  She 
broke  from  him  with  thefe  expreffive 
words, and  went  on,  haftening  with  her  mif- 
trefs  from  the  plantation,  where  they  left 
De  Joinville  and  his  faithful  Timanes. 

i  4  "  That 
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"  That  touching  of  the  lady  Felicia's 
1  (lays,  fir,"      faid   the    latter,    "  was 

*  rather  a  miftake,  was  not  it  ?" — "  A 

*  crime,  a  crime  Timanes,"  replied  De 
Joinville,  *c  hardly    to    be  expiated  by 

years  of  fuffering.  From  this  hour  I 
devote  myfelf  to  the  hardmips  I  de- 
ferve.  I  will  travel  to  the  fartheft  end 
of  the  globe,  I  will  debafe  the  proud 
and  relieve  the  diftrefled,  I  will  deftroy 
the  oppreflbr  and  avenge  the  injured." 
— "  Right,  feigneur,"  cried  Timanes, 
and  begin  with  the  bailiff  who  fent 
Louis  Levine  to  the  galleys  for  knock- 
ing down  a  pheafant  with  a  done."— 
I  will,"  continued  De  Joinville,  "  en- 
counter fatigue,  bear  hunger,  go  with- 
out fleep,  court  danger" — "  As  for 
fatigue,"  faid  Timanes,  tc  we  may 
manage  to  bear  that  with  the  afliftance 
of  the  mare  and  gelding,  and  as  for 
danger,  why,  lord  !  that's  nothing  to 
fuch  hearts  as  ours.;  but  how  we  matt 

si  contrive 
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(<  contrive  with  hunger  and  fleep  is  the 
"  rub,  fir,  feeing  that    the  very  law  of 
"  nature  is  againft  fading  and  watching: 
"  befides,  fir,  eating  and  fleeping  is  ne- 
"  ceffary  to  encounter  fatigue  and  defy 
"  danger." — "  They  are  vulgar  a&ions,'* 
faid   De  Joinville,    "  and  beneath  the 
"  dignity  of  a  banifhed   lover."     The 
fquire's    digeftive   powers,  which   were 
perhaps  greater  than  thofe  of  his  mafter, 
had  already  left  fuch  a  vacuum  in  his 
ftomach   as  refifted   all  arguments    for 
the  vulgarity  of  eating,  and  he  could  not 
help  obferving  that  turkeys,  partridges, 
and  pigeons,  were  allowed  by  every  body 
to    be    genteel    and     delicate    feeding. 
"  What !"  cried  De   Joinville,   with   a 
look  of   contempt,     "  for    a   banilhed 
"  lover  !"     And  without  waiting  for  a 
reply  he  mounted  his  mare,  and  Blaife, 
following  his  example,  bedrid  his  nag  in 
hafte,  left,  left  again  behind,  he  fhould 

15  be. 
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be   again   conftrained    to    ride   on  one 
leg. 

"  Now,  divine  Felicia,"  faid  De  Join- 
ville,  as  foon  as  they  were  feated,  "  I 
"  devote  myfelf  to  appeafe  thy  juft:  anger, 
"  refolving  not  to  admit  a  hope  of  pardon 
*'  till  I  have  achieved  fome  act  worthy 
"  of  thy  approbation.     Wilt  thou  follow 
"  me  Ti manes  ?''— "  Lord     love  *you, 
"  feigneur,"    replied    the  farmer's  fon, 
•*'  I'll   follow   you    to   the  end   of  the 
•*  world :  I  know  when  you  appeafe  the 
"  juft  anger  of  the  lady  Felicia,  I  fliall 
**  have  no  trouble  with  the  make-believe 
t(  anger  of 'Dinah.     But,  fir,  are  we  to 
"  carry  the  foal  with  us  ?    You  fee  in  all 
"  our  misfortunes  it  has  fluck  clofe  to 
**  us." — "  That  would  not  be  fo  con- 
"  venient ;"  replied  De  Joinville.     "  In 
*c  my  opinion,  feigneur,"  faid  Timanes, 
*'•  it    would  be  very   inconvenient.      It 
*'  would  do  nothing,  or  nothing  but  fuck 

"  the 
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"  the  mare,  and  I  never  heard,  of  fuch  a 
"  thing  of  a  knight  before,  in  my  whole 
"  life.  Befides,  the  faggot's  old  enough 
**  to  be  weaned,  and  this  will  be  a  good 
"  opportunity."  This  was  determined, 
and  the  knight  and  fquire  rode  to  the 
houfe,  there  to  fettle  the  plan  of  their  pro- 
ceedings. 

The  preparations  were  foon  made,  no 
great  wardrobe  being  neceffary  for  an 
expedition  of  the  nature  to  which  De 
Joinville  had  devoted  himfelf.  He  had 
fortunately  kept  by  him  as  a  matter  of 
curiofity,  a  cuiraffe,  breaftplate,  and  hel- 
met, which  had  been  left  with  him  by  an 
officer,  who  had  never  after  had  occafion 
for  them.  Thefe  in  his  prefent  mood  was 
a  prize.  A  fmall  cloak  bag  contained  the 
reft  of  his  apparel.  To  the  management 
of  an  old  domeftic  who  had  been  in  the 
family  before  he  was  born,  he  left  his 
houfe  and  eftate,  and  would  have  fet  out 
i  6  without 
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without  delay,  had  not  Timanes  ftated 
three  objections,  progreffively  more  un- 
anfwerable :  the  firft  was  that  the  fun 
was  going  down,  the  fecond  that  he  could 
not  proceed  till  he  had  taken  a  turn  to 
his  paternal  abode,  and  the  third  that  it 
would  be  a  piece  of  cruelty  unworthy 
the  lover  of  Felicia  to  begin  overnight  to 
wean  the  foal.  Such  felf-evident  propo- 
rtions were  not  to  be  refifted,  and  De 
Joinville  confented  to  fleep  at  home 
that  night,  that  the  fun  might  rife  next 
morning,  that  Timanes  might  equip  him- 
felf,  and  that  the  foal  might  have  a  belly- 
ful of  milk  previous  to  its  weaning. 

Having  bid  adieu  to  his  parents,  and 
aflured  them  that  he  was  going  to  travel 
with  De  Joinville,  having  fighed  over 
his  turkeys  and  aflured  them  that  he  left 
them  with  fincere  regret,  having  filled 
his  wallet  with  fuch  things  as  the  fquire 
of  an  enamoured  knight  might  be  fup- 

pofed 
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pofed  to  want,  including  a  cold  turkey, 
a  brown  loaf,  and  a  flafk  of  old  wine,  and 
having  taken  a  good  found  fleep  to  laft 
him  for  the  greater  part  of  the  next  day, 
Timanes  repaired  long  before  day-light 
to  the  chateau  of  Felicia's  lover. 

De  Joinville  who  had  only  thrown 
himfelf  upon  a  couch  to  pafs  the  hours 
in  meditation  on  the  charms  of  his  mif- 
trefs,  was  ready  for  his  departure  the 
moment  his  fquire  appeared.  They  were 
foon  or  horfeback  and  in  the  road  they 
were  to  take.  The  Iky  was  overcaft,  and 
it  was  long  before  the  twilight  overcame 
the  oppofition  of  the  clouds.  All  was 
dark  and  flill  ;  De  Joinville,  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  road,  pufhed  on  in  a 
round  trot,  and  left  his  fquire  at  a  con- 
fiderable  diftance  behind,  imagining  him 
however  clofe  at  his  heels. 

After  fometime  he  flackened  his  pace, 
and  began    to  repeat  effufions   to   the 

beauty 
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beauty    of  his    miftrefs.     Timanes   now 
coming  up  conceived  that  his  mailer  had 
overtaken  fome  perfon  with  whom  he  had 
fallen  into  converfation,    and  was    con- 
vinced of  it  as  he  perceived,  though  ob- 
fcurely,    a   double   objeft,    and    plainly 
heard   the  founds  of  the   feet  of  both 
horfes.   Hearing  only  De  Joinville  fpeak, 
and  liftening  in  vain  at   his  paufes  for  a 
reply,  the  fquire,  whofe  brains  were  filled 
with  a  variety  of  fupernatural  adventures, 
began  to  fufpedt  the  knight's  companion 
to  be  no  better  than  he  mould.     He  ap- 
proached a  little    nearer — De   Joinville 
defifted  from  apoftrophizing  the  object 
of  his  thoughts — all  was  filent,  except  the 
trampling  of  the  horfes    feet.     Timanes 
was  a  very  brave -youth  in  day-light,  but 
in  darknefs  he  continued  to  be  fenfible 
of  the  remains  of  the  impreffion  which 
had  been  made  upon  his  mind  while   a 
child.     A  certain  trepidation  took  poffek- 
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fion  of  his  nerves,  and  he  was  afraid 
either  to  ride  up  clofe,  or  to  keep  by 
himfelf  at  a  diftance.  His  apprehenfions 
by  degrees  rofeto  fuch  a  pitch  of  fear 
that 'he  mod  heartily  wifhed  he  had  been 
fetisfied  with  courting  Mademoifelle  Ba- 
bet  in  the  common  way.  As  the  twi- 
light pierced  the  clouds  the  object  of  his 
terror  affumed  different  forms,  and  was 
fometimes  to  the  right  and  fometimes  to 
the  left  of  Dejoinville.  As  it -changed 
fides  it  feemed  to  ftand  upon  its  ftirrups 
and  rife  to  the  fize  of  a  giant,  then  fud- 
denly  fink  as  if -fallen  off  the  faddle  over 
the  neck  of  the  horfe.  Appalled  by  the 
horrible  vifion,  he  drew  in  his  bridle, 
flopped  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  and. 
for  an  inftant  hefitated  whether  he  fhould 
defert,  or  truft  to  the  return  of  day  for  a 
return-of  courage.  The  further  he  found 
himfelf  removed  from  the  phantom  the 
more  his  virtue  operated,,  and  aihamed  of 

aban- 
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abandoning  De  Joinville,  he  continued 
to  follow,  but  at  an  awful  diftance,  pray- 
ing for  fpeed  to  light,  and  never  once 
thinking  of  Dinah.  Thus  he  proceeded 
for  fome  time  when  he  faw  a  fudden  flafh 
of  fire  dart  on  all  fides  under  his  matter's 
horfe.  He  winked  involuntarily,  and 
when  he  opened  his  eyes  he  faw,  for 
there  was  now  light  enough,  two  horfes 
but  no  rider  to  either  of  them.  Imagin- 
ing that  the  unfortunate  De  Joinville  had 
been  actually  carried  away  in  a  flafh  of 
fire  by  fome  magician  or  demon,  he 
turned  about,  and  left  he  fhould  fhare  his 
mafter's  fate,  was  going  to  put  fpurs  to 
his  horfe,  when  he  heard  himfelf  thrice 
called  upon  j  {C  Timanes,  Timanes,  Ti- 
"  manes."  It  was  the  voice  of  De  Join- 
ville :  conveyed  along  the  road  and  mag- 
nified by  his  terror,  it  feemed  to  proceed 
from  under  ground.  He  was  again 
called,  and  his  ear  being  this  time  jufter 

to 
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to  the  dire&ion  of  the  found,  he  ventured 
to  turn  his  head  though  not  his  horfe.  It 
was  light  enough  for  him  to  diftinguifh  De 
Joinville's  perfon  accoutred  in  the  armour 
he  had  helped  him  to  put  on  before  they 
fet  out.  He  clearly  faw  two  horfes  with 
him,  but  as  the  knight  was  alone  he  had 
no  doubt  that  the  other  rider,  whoever  he 
was,  had  been  vanquiflied,  and  had  va- 
nilhed  in  the  flam  which  had  fo  terrified 
him  :  he  therefore,  on  hearing  his  mafter 
call  again,  fummoned  up  courage  to  turn 
his  horfe  and  ride  gently  towards  him. 
As  he  approached,  <f  What's  the  matter, 
<c  Timanes,"  fid  De  Joinville,  "  why 
"  did  not  you  ride  up  when  you  faw  me 
«  fall  ?"— "  Lord  !  feigneur,"  replied 
Timanes,  "  but  what's  become  of  the 
*'  monfter  that  knocked  you  down  ? 
Did  he  vanifli  in  that  flam  of  fire  ?" 
"  What  monfter  ?  what  fiafh  ?"  faid  De 
Joinville.     «  Why  the  flafh,"  replied  the 
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fquire,  "  that  lighted  the  whole  fky  at  the 
"  moment  you  fell,  and  the  monfter  that 
"  rode  that  horfe  on  t'other  fide  of  the 
mare."  In  fpiteofthemelancholydignityof 
his  new  character,  De  Joinville  bur  ft  into 
an  immoderate  fitof  laughter,  and  drawing 
his  horfe  on  one  fide  gave  his  Squire  a 
full  view  of  the  monfter  that  had  fo  agi- 
tated him,  "  'Sbobs !  cried  he,  "  are 
"  you  there,  you  faggot  ?"  The  dread- 
ful vifion  had  been  all  raifed  by  the 
mare's  foal,  which  in  the  hurry  of  the 
Knight's  departure  had  contrived  to  flip 
out  of  the  liable  unobferved  and  follow 
its  mother  in  the  dark.  In  palling  from 
one  fide  of  the  mare  to  the  other  it 
raifed  and  fhook  its  head,which  the  alarm- 
ed imagination  of  the  Squire  magnified 
into  a  giant  whom  he  loft  fight  of  as  the 
foal  lowered  its  neck.  "  But,  feigneur/' 
faid  Timanes,  "  as  1  am  a  lover  and  a 
<f  Squire,  I  faw  you  difappear  in  a  flafb 
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<(  of  fire."—"  That  is  to  fay,"  replied 
De  Joinville,  as  foon  as  he  could  fpeak 
for  laughing,  "  you  faw  me  by  the  light 
"  of  the  fparks  which  the  mare's  (hoes 
<l  ftruck  from  the  pave,  and  in  an  inftant 
"  you  4oft  fight  of  me  in  the  dark." 
Clear  as  this  explanation  was,  Timanes 
was  at  firft  unwilling  to  be  convinced  that 
all  the  efFecls  he  had  afcribed  to  fuper- 
natural  agency,  were  entirely  owing  to 
natural  affection  and  a  common  accident ; 
but  as  the  clouds  difperfed  and  the  fun 
appeared  upon  the  horizon  his  heart  re- 
fumed  its  courage,  and  he  wondered  how 
•he  could  have  been  fuch  a  fimpleton. 

Having  examined  the  knees  of  the 
mare  that  had  fallen  at  the  time  her 
.{hoes  ftruck  fire,  and  afcertained  that 
they  had  not  received  any  injury  of  con- 
fequence,  the  Knight  and  the  Squire  had  a 
confultation  on  the  fubjed  of  the  foal, 
and  it  was  determined  that  back  it  muG: 
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go.  They  had  by  this  time  travelled 
above  three  leagues,  and  De  Joinville 
recollected  that  about  a  league  farther  on, 
there  was  a  fmall  public  houfe  where  he 
might  alight  and  wait  for  Timanes. 
"  Seigneur,"  faid  Timanes,  "  neither 
**  the  foal  nor  the  horfe  I  am  upon 
"  can  return  without  fome  refreftiment." 
— "  Nor  the  horfe's  rider,"  replied  De- 
Joinville,  "  fo  let  us  proceed  to  the  little 
"  inn  before  us,  that  you  may  all  enable 
"  yourfelves  to  undertake  the  necefiary 
"  journey  back." 

In  half  an  hour  they  were  at  their  reft- 
ing  place.  De  Joinville  retired  to  a 
room  where,  in  defiance  of  the  marvelous 
charms  of  Felicia  and  the  heroic  resolu- 
tions of  love,  nature  refumed  her  domi- 
nion over  him.  He  threw  himfelf  upon 
a  bed  and  flept  found! y  for  two  hours. 
Meanwhile  Timanes  took  refrefhment  of 
a  different   kind,    and  attended  to  the 
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horfes,  and  having  borrowed  a  halter 
from  the  landlord  for  the  foal,  was  pre- 
pared for  his  departure,  when  De  Join- 
ville  awoke.  The  innkeeper,  conceiving 
it  a  necefiary  thing,  had  prepared  break- 
fall  for  the  knight,  who,  now  by  no 
means  averfe  to  ir,  fell  to  with  an  appe- 
tite fcarcely  inferior  to  that  of  his 
Squire. 

While  thus  employed,  Timanes  went 
in  to  take  his  leave.  *'  Seigneur,*'  faid 
he,  prefenting  a  fmall  volume,  "  here  is 
"  a  book  which  I  threw  into  my  wallet 
"  as  I  left  home,  it  may  amufe  the  loan- 
"  fome  hours  you  have  to  pafs  here.'/ 
— "  I  thank  you  Timanes  for  your  atten- 
"  tion,"  replied  De  Joinville,  "  though 
*'  my  thoughts  are  too  much  engaged  in 
"  the  contemplation  of  the  incompa- 
"  rable  beauties  of  the  divine  Felicia  to 
"  need  amufement." — "  Confider,  fir," 
rejoined    Timanes,    laying    down    the 

volume, 
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volume,  "how  many  hoursit  willbebefbre 
"  I  am  back—hang  the  foal  I  fay — be- 
"  fides,  feigneur,  by  thinking  of  fomething 
f<  elfeyou  will  return  to  thecontemplation 
*{  of  the  incomparable  beauties  of  the 
"  divine  lady  Felicia  with  double  relifh, 
t(  juft  as  I  ufed  to  fet  down  to  the  incom- 
«*  parable  flavour  of  a  delicate  turkey 
"  after  eating  boiled  pork  for  a  week.''' 
— "  Your  pofition  may  be  juft,"  faid 
De  Joinville,  "  but  you  have  illuftrated 
it  with  a  mod  grofs  fimile."  The  Squire 
now  took  his  leave,  and  the  Knight 
finifhed  his  breakfaft. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Our  hero  walks  forth. — Where  he  feated  himfelf, 
and  the  wonderful  confequences. 

TTIMANES  was  fcarcely  out  of  fight 
when  a  company  of  country  people,go- 
ing  to  the  next  market  town  with  their 
commodities,  flopped  at  the  inn,  which, 
as  has  been  faid,  was  not  a  very  fpacious 
one :  De  Joinville,  therefore,  in  order  to 
meditate  with  becoming  dignity  and  quiet 
on  the  ineffable  beauties  of  his  miftrefs, 
refolved  to  walk  forth  in  fearch  of  fome 
gloomy  foreft  or  lone  cave  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Turning  into  a  by-path  he  proceeded 
about  half  a  mile  over  a  flat  open  country, 
when  he  came  to  an  old  tree,  the  branches 
of  which  had  been  lopped  off,  and  which 
afforded   no  made  but  what  was  offered 

by 
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by  its  hollow  trunk.  The  fun  was  now 
high  and  powerful ;  De  Joinville's  eye  in 
vain  explored  the  country  on  every  fide ; 
no  gloomy  foreft  invited  him  on,  no  rock 
or  precipice  promifed  him  the  retirement 
of  a  cave,  while  he  felt  himfelf  impelled 
by  burning  rays,  and  allured  by  a  feat 
carved  by  the  artlefs  hands  of  ruftics  on 
the  decaying  (lumps  within  the  hollow  of 
the  oak,  to  enter  the  body  of  the  tree. 
He  ftepped  in,  and  finding  himfelf  com- 
pletely ihaded,  and  in  perfect  folitude,  fat 
down  fatisfied  with  his  place  of  retirement, 
Scarcely,  however,  was  he  feated, 
when  taking  into  his  hand  fome  old  leaves 
unconfcious  of  the  charm  they  contained, 
he  was  fuddenly  tranfported  to  an  emi- 
nence whence  he  looked  upon  an  exten- 
five  valley,  where  there  appeared  a  great 
variety  of  objects  confufed  to  his  eye, 
and  to  the  further  bounds  of  which  his 
fight  could  not  reach. 

12  The 
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He  flood  for  Tome  minutes  endeavour- 
ing to  trace  the  parts  of  the  valley  nearefl 
to  him,  but  in  vain.,  for  he  could  perceive 
nothing  diftinflly,  except  a  great  number 
of  perfons  of  both  fexes  on  the  farther 
fide  of  a  variety  of  airy  bridges  over  a 
deep  river,  which  feemed  to  be  the  bounds 
of  the  valley  towards  the  eminence.  On 
the  bridges  he  could  perceive  nothing, 
yet  the  perfons  whom  he  faw  appeared 
by  their  pofition  to  have  juft  paffed  over 
them,  and  were  going  forward  followed 
by  new-comers,  who  alfo  proceeded  im- 
perceptibly from  the  bridges. 

Unable  to  account  for  thefe  appear- 
ances, he  turned  to  examine  the  eminence 
on  which  he  flood,  when  he  fuddenly 
perceived  he  was  not  alone.  A  figure 
poflefling  a  majeftic  form  and  a  benign 
countenance  approached,  and  thus  ad- 
dreffed  him  :  "  worthy  knight  I  will  not 
"  aik  thee  whence  thou  comeft,nor  what  is 
vol.  11.  k.  the 
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"  the  object  of  thy  purfuit,  for  I  know 
"  thee,  amiable  Benvolio,  and  the  refolu- 
"  tions  thou  haft  formed  to  render  thyfelf 
"  worthy  of  the  divine  Felicia.     I  am  the 
<c  genius  of  thefe  precincts  of  the  valley 
"  which  lies  before  thee,  and  which  thou 
"  art  about  to  enter,  as  it  is  only  by  paf* 
"  ling  through  it  that  thou  can'ft  attain 
(t  the  happinefs  to  which  thou  afpireft." 
De  Joinville  was  not  at  all  furprifed  at  the 
name   pronounced   by  the  genius:  the 
compliment  paid  to  it  endeared  it  to  him, 
but  notwithstanding  the  opinion  he  enter- 
tained of  the  fuperior  knowledge  of  Genii, 
had  not  he  who  mentioned  the  name  cf 
Benvolio  alfo  fpoken  of  Felicia,  and  de- 
fcribed  the  very  charms  which  had  made 
fo  indelible  an  impreffion  on  his  heart,  he 
might  not  peih^ps  have  fo  readily  ad- 
mitted the  appellation.     Befides,  he  felt 
a  complacency  in  ihe  prefence  of  the  ge» 
nius,  and  a  delight  in  the  novelty  of  the 

adven- 
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adventure    which   completely  fafcinated 
him. 

*'  Thou  haft  done  well,  Benvolio," 
purfued-  the  genius,  "  to  feek  me  previ- 
"  oufly  to  thy  entrance  into  the  valley  of 
<c  Dokimafia.  The  giddy  multitudes  fly- 
xc  ing  to  the  bridges  by  the  neareft  and 
f*  eafieft:  road  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill, 
*'  enter  on  the  unknown  territory  with- 
ix  out  knowledge,  (kill,  or  ftrength  to 
C£  perform  what  is  required  of  them, 
*c  and  few  have  any  object  at  the  c.her 
"  end  of  the  valley  :  confequently  they 
lc  have  no  permanent  purfuit  j  every 
?c  object  though  tranfient  is  for  the  time 
££  confidered  as  the  ultimate  good.  They 
*{.  are  led- captives  by  the  giants  of  Do- 
'*.*)  kamafia,  or  drafted  by  the  monfter$ 
*c  which  they  heedlefsly  caref ."  The 
genius  here  prefented  a  light  telefcope  to 
Benvolio,  directing  it  to  the  valley  of 
Dokimafia,  and  defined -him  to;  look 
x  z  through 
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through  it.  All  was  now  clear,  and  the 
mountain  beyond  the  river  which  formed 
the  limits  of  the  valley  on  the  farther 
fide  was  rendered  perceptible.  Like 
other  valleys  it  was  a  tra£t  of  country 
running  lengthwife  between  hills,  from 
which  it  was  feparated  by  the  branching 
of  the  immenfe  river  whofe  divided  courfe, 
meeting  again  below,  completely  cut  it 
off  from  all  communication  with  the  fur- 
rounding  regions,  except  by  means  of  the 
airy  bridges  over  the  branch  at  the  foot  of 
the  eminence,  which  were  never  re« 
pafle ■■].  Where  or  how  it  was  pafled  on 
the  farther  fide  the  telefcope  did  not 
{how.  Within  the  infular  valley  there 
appeared  confiderable  acclivities  and  de^ 
clivities,  and  even  abrupt  projections :  of 
the  land.  The  ground  was  every  where 
interfered  and  feparated  by  rivers  and 
I4k.es,  f<  You  now  fee  entirely  acrofsDo- 
"  kimafia,"  faid  the  benign  genius  of  the 
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hill,  "  there  are  many   intervening  ob- 
"  je&s  which  I  plainly  behold,  but  which 
s<  not  even  the   affiftance  of  this  glafs 
ffc  can   enable  you  to  perceive.     Thefe 
'*  your  faculties  are  not  adapted  to  dif- 
"  tinguith  but  by  approach  :  fuffice  it  to 
"  fay,  that  the  ifland  is  inhabited  by  mul- 
"  titudes  of  human  beings,  and  infefted 
**  by  monfters  of  different  kinds,  fome  of 
«<  which  can  vary  their  forms  at  pleafure. 
"  Thefe  are  the  inveterate  enemies  of  the 
*  inhabitants,  and  are  ever  engaged  by 
«c  force  or  fpells  in  enflaving  or  deftroy- 
<*  ing  them,  driving  at  length  thofe  whom 
**  they  conquer,  out  of  the  valley  by  paf- 
"  fages,  which  have  no  communication 
"  with  the  oppofite  mountain,  into  hor- 
"  rible  regions  which   are  the   peculiar 
"  dominions  of  a  demon,  whofe  fubjects 
"  they  are.     On  the  oppofite  mountain 
"  refides   a   benignant    fpirit,    who  re* 
«c  ceives  and  rewards  thofe  who  are  not 
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"  overcome  by  the  monfters  of  thfe 
"  jfland.  Thy  paffport  to  Felicia  is  in  his 
"  hands  :  fubdue  the  monfters  of  Doki- 
"  mafia,  break  their  fpells,  prefent  thy- 
*'  felf,.before  the  genius  of  the  oppofite 
"  eminence,  and  be  happy." 

Benvolio  expreffed  his  gratitude  and 
was  eager  to  be  on  the  way  that  led  to 
Felicia*  "  Beware  of  hafte,'*  faid  the 
genius,  "  patience  and  firmnefs  are  as 
"  neceflary  as  zeal.  Without  the  affift- 
"  ance  I  fhall  afford  thee,  of  little  ayaiJt 
"  would  be  all  thy  fpirit  and  valour.'* 
Saying  this,  the  genius  gave  him  a  circu-. 
cular  frame  compofed  of  a  hard  fubftance 
refembling  ivory,  which  encompaffed  a 
double  mirror,  two  inches  in  diameter. 
On  looking  at  one  fide  he  difcerned  him- 
felf  very  clearly,  but  nothing  elfe  :  the 
other  fide,  though  as  clear  in  appearance 
as  the  firft:  prefented  no  objeft  whatever, 
it  was  a  perfect  vacuum.     Benvolio  fur-! 
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prized  was  about  to  enquire  into  the  na- 
ture of  this  phenomenon,  when  the  genius 
who  knew  what  paffed  in  his  mind,  thus 
addreffed  him  :  "  Afk  no  queftion,  but 
"  attend. '  The  nature  and  ufe  of  this 
"  gift  will  foon  be  made  known  to  thee. 
"  It  is  called  in  Dokimafia  a  Syneideefes : 
"  the  fide  into  which  thou  fir  ft  lookedft, 
"  is  a  kind  of  mirror,  named  Parainetes, 
"  the  other  is  a  fort,  called  Praxeis. 
**  Make  ufe  of  the  former  whenever  thou 
"  art  in  doubt :  confult  the  latter  every 
"  night — ."  Benvolio  would  have  afked 
why  he  was  to  look  at  a  mirror  whence 
nothing  was  reflected,  but  was  checked 
by  the  genius,  who  obferved  that  farther 
explanation  at  prefent  was  unneceffary. 
"  The  advantage  thou  reaped  by  a  pre- 
"  vious  vifit  to  me,  over  thofe  who  hurry 
"  to  the  entrance  of  the  valley,  confifts 
"  in  the  following  advice :  keep  thy  Sy« 
"  neideefes  hung  conftantly  at  thy  bofom 
k  4  "  while 
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"  while  thou  art  pafling  through  Dokima- 
"  fia,  thou  mayeft  obferve  that  it  is  pro- 
"  videdwithaband  for  fufpending  itround 
"  thy  neck.  Thou  needed  not  expofe 
"  it  to  any  of  the  inhabitants  of  the 
*'  valley  j  but  neither  ffout  it  up,  nor 
*'  fuffer  it  to  ruft  for  want  of  ufe."  Here 
the  genius  ceafed  and  fmiled.  The 
knight  penetrated  with  gratitude,  bene 
one  knee  to  the  ground  and  bowed  pro- 
foundly :  as  he  rofe,  he  eaft  his  eyes  up 
in  fearch  of  the  genius,  but  faw  him  no 
more. 

Still  holding  the  fyneideefis  in  h,is 
hand,  he  defcended  the  eminence  and 
foon  found  himfelf  in  company  with? 
many  others  proceeding  to  the  river. 
With  fome  of  thefe  he  crofTed  one  of  the 
bridges,  at  the  other  end  of  which  they 
were  feverally  accofted  by  the  bridge- 
keepers,  who  prefented  every  perfon  with- 
a  fyneideefis*     Mod  of  them  took  it  care- 

lefsly 
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lefsly,  and  fwimg  it  about  by  the 
band,  as  they  moved  on.  Several,  laugh- 
ing, threw  theirs  into  the  river.  One 
being  offered  to  Benvolio,  he  fhowed 
that  which  he  had  received  from  the  ge- 
nius of  the  eminence,  on  which  he  was 
faluted  with  a  fmrle  by  the  bridge-keeper, 
and  paffed  on.  Soon  after  his  entrance 
into  the  valley,  he  obferved  a  number  of 
handfome  women  with  fmilinp  faces,  dif- 
pofing  offmall  boxes  to  the  new  comers,, 
the  ufe  of  which  he  learned  was  to  fhut 
up  the  fyneideefis.  The  boxes  opened 
and  fhut  with  a  fpring,  and  were  as  con- 
venient for  the  purpofe  as  a  fnuff  box. 
On  being  offered  one,  Benvolio,  who  in 
purfuance  of  the  advice  of  the  genius,, 
had  fufpended  his  fyneideefis  about  his 
neck,  thought  that  the  cafe  might  be  oc- 
oafionally  ufeful ;  but  a  doubt  arifing  in 
his  mind,  he  recollected  the  instruction 
he  had  received,  and  taking  the  fyneideefis 
k  5  frota 
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from  hfs  Bbfom  looked,  as  he  had  been 
dire&ed  by  the  genius,  into  the  fide 
parainetes.  Inftead  of  a  beautiful  female, 
he  faw  {landing  befide  himfelf,  a  creature 
whofe  body  was  cafed  in  a  hide  as  impe- 
netrable as  the  rhinoceros.  It  had  a 
head  refembling  a  fox's,  and  though  it 
flood  erecl,  its  arms  almofl:  touched  the 
ground  :  the  lower  part  of  its  figure  was 
th  at  of  a  man  but  extremely  deformed.  In- 
Head  of  a  box  it  prefented  a  brazen  mafk, 
and  grinned  hideoufly.  Benvolio,  put- 
ting up  his  fyneideefis,  turned  upon  the 
monfter  and  would  have  feized  it,  but, 
again  apparently  a  beautiful  female,  it 
thurft  out  Irs  tongue  in  his  face,  and 
eluded  his  grafp.  He  now  endeavoured 
to  ex;:ofe  the  impoftors,  but  none  would 
liilen  to  him,  and  he  continued  his  jour- 
ney, meditating  on  the  folly  of  thofe  who 
having  the  means  of  afcertaining  truth, 
chofe  to  confide  in  appearances. 

The 
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The  plain  into  which  the  newcomers 
entered  on  palling  the  bridge  foon  di- 
vided into  a  number  of  roads  The  travel- 
lers took,  different  ways,  but  were  now  no 
longer  eager  to  prefs  forward  :  they  dif- 
perfed  and  fettled  according  to  their 
refpective  fancies.  Benvolio  entered  into 
converfation  with  fome  of  thofe  who  were 
neareft  to  him,  but,  little  accordant  in 
their  opinions  and  fentiments,  he  was  foon 
left  to  purfue  his  journey  alone.  He  had 
not  proceeded  far  when  a  beautiful 
country  opened  to  his  view :  hill  and 
dale,  wood  and  water,  the  verdure  of 
the  earth  and  the  varied  enclofures  of 
agriculture  and  gardening  combined  their 
charms  to  feaft  the  eye  :  elegant  man- 
fions  and  ornamented  cottages  gratified 
it  wherever  it  turned,  and  at  one  fide,  at 
fome  diilance,  were  feen  the  fpires  and 
turrets  of  a  town.  Approaching  a  hand- 
fome  ornamented  cottage,  Benvolio  heard 
k  6  the 
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the  founds  of  mufical  inftruments,  and" 
when  near  enough  Hopped  to  liften.  It 
was  an  exquifite  concert.  At  a  paufe 
made  by  the  performers,  a  handfome 
youth  came  from  the  houfe,  and  going 
up  to  Benvolio,  after  enquiring  whither 
he  was  going,  invited  him  to  join  the 
family  party.  The  invitation  was  ac- 
cepted with  thanks,  Benvolio  was  de- 
lighted with  the  mufie,  and  pleafed  with 
the  interior  elegance  of  the  houfe,  but  the 
whole  family  from  the  father  to  the 
meaneft  of  their  attendants,  and  all  their 
friends,  were  little  better  than  idiots.  To 
almoft  every  queftion  he  put  for  ufeful 
information  the  conftant  anfwer  was,. 
"  I  don't  know  :"  yet  in  whatever  con- 
tributed to  the  gratification  of  the  fenfes, 
they  appeared  to  be  eminently  {killed.  It 
was  not  only  in  the  combination  of 
found?,  in  the  execution  of  harmony  that 
they  excelled,  whatever  could  regale  the 

palate 
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palate  was  prepared  in  the  mod  luxurious 
manner  j  draughts  of  the  mod  delicious 
beverages  were  frequently  repeated  ;  and 
the  family  feemed  pofTefTed  of  unbounded 
ftores  of  odoriferous  efiences,  fimple  and 
compounded,  whieh  were  opened  and  dif- 
perfed  on  every  fide^ 

Pleafure  was  the  whole  bufinefs  of  the 
houfe.  After  the  mufic,  mod  of  the  com- 
pany danced  a  variety  of  figure  dances,  ir* 
which  the  attitudes  were  far  more  ele- 
gant than  modeft.  A  beautiful  young 
girl  went  up  to  Benvolio,  took  him  by  the 
hand,  and  prefling  it  with  an  ardour  little 
expecled  by  the  knight,  from  the  fhort- 
nefs  of  their  acquaintance,  afked  him  to- 
dance  with  her.  "  My  fweet  girl,"  faid 
Benvolio,  to  whofe  mind  Felicia  was  ever 
prefent,  "  I  mould  do  injuftice  to  the 
"  grace  with  which  you  tread  the  floor.'" 
"  Eh  !"  faid  the  damfel,  "  don't  you 
"  like  dancing  !     I  thought  every  body 

"  liked 
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t(  liked  dancing.'*  And  away  (he  glided, 
hopping  on  one  foot,  and  beating  time 
with  the  other  to  the  mufic.  '  As  (he 
left  him,  her  father  went  and  fat  by 
him :  on  which  Benvolio  endeavoured 
to  enter  into  converfation  with  him. 
«f  Of  what  extent,  fir,"  faid  the  knight, 
"  is  the  valley  of  Dokimafia  ?" — "  I  don't 
"  know,  fir — Do  you  like  coffee  ?"  was 
the  reply.  "  I  like  coffee  very  much," 
faid  Benvolio.  "  I  am  glad  of  it,"  faid 
his  holt,  "  for  we  have  fome  of  an  ex- 
"  cellent  quality,  which  you  (hall  tafte 
"  prefently,  and  after  it  fuch  a  liqueur  1" 
"  Where  do  you  get  your  coffee  from  ?" 
afked  the  knight.  "  From  the  kitchen," 
replied  the  hod.  ic  I  mean,"  cried  Ben- 
volio, "  where  does  it  grow?" — "  I 
«  don't  know  :"  faid  the  hoft.  "  Pray," 
faid  the  knighr,  "  what  is  the  name  of 
"  this  part  of  the  country  ?" — "  Aifthe- 
"  lis.5'— "  And  the  principal  town  ?" — 

5  "  Neuron, 
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"  Neuron,  a  charming  place,  about  five 

*f  miles  from  this :  you  have  a  peep  at  it 

"  from  the  windows." — "  Under  what 

ct  government  is  Neuron  ?" — tc  I  don't 

•'  know."; — "  What  is  the  population  of 

"  it?" — "  I  don't  know." — "  Itsmanu- 

*'  failures  ?" — "  Oh  !  as  to  thofe  ;  every 

"  thing  you  can  defire  for  convenience 

"  or  pleafure.     But  they  are  carried  on 

"  by  people  who   come  from    a  neigh- 

"  bouring  country  called  Noufaifthefis." 

— {<  How  far  are  the  confines  of  Noufaif- 

tc  thcfis    from    Neuron  ?" — "  I    don't 

t(:  know  ;  but  if  you  will  flay  here  to- 

"  night,  you  may  be  fatisfied  in  that  and 

"  every  thing  elfe  you   want  to    know, 

*c  for  in  the  morning  1  expefl  a  Noufaif- 

ec  thefian,  and  there  is  hardly  any  thing 

"  thofe  people  cannot  give  you  fome  ac- 

"  count  of." 

"  Although  Benvolio   already  began 
*c  to  feel  that  pleafure  unaffociated  with 

mental 
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mental  emanation  foon  cloyed,  the  prof- 
ped  of  being  introduced  to  fuch  a  charac- 
ter as  that  given  by  his  hoft  of  a  Noufaif- 
thefian  determined  him,  and  he  accord- 
ingly accepted  his  invitation.  Themufic 
and  dancing  continued  to  fucceed  each 
other,  with  intervals  of  laffitude,  during: 
which  the  company  lounged  upon  their 
feats  and  fophas,  without  any  converfa- 
tion.  Benvolio  at  firfl:  attempted  to  make 
fome  of  them  talk  :  "  Madam,"  faid  he 
to  a  lady  who  had  thrown  herfelf  upon  z 
fopha  by  him,  {{  k  has  been  faid  that 
"  mufic  is  introduced  amongft  men,  as 
"  a  kind  of  enchantment,  only  to  deceive 
"  and  miflead  them."—"  Eh  !"  faid  the 
lady  fmiling.     "  What  is  your  opinion, 

"  madam  ?"— «    I    don't    know." 

«'  You  are  fond  of  mufic?"—"  I  am 
"  very  fond  of  it."—"  Is  it  ftudied  in 
'*  Aifthefis  as  a  fcience,  or  only  praclifed 
"  as  an  art  ?'"—««  I  don't  know."  Ben- 
volio, 
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vofio,  weary  of  the  perpetual  return  of, 
1  don't  know,  threw  himfelf  back  on  the 
fopha  in  a  reclining  pofture,  in  defpair  of  a 
rational  anfwer,  while  the  lady  familiarly 
waving  her  handkerchief  before  his  face, 
Jfcented  the  air  around  him,  with  the  molt 
fragrant  odours.  The  party,  recruited? 
by  the  promifed  coffee  and  liqueurs, 
which  difparaged  not  their  matter's  praife, 
refumed  tire  fong  and  the  dance,  and  con- 
tinued them  till  the  evening  repafl:  was 
announced,  on  which  all  the  company  re- 
paired to  the  fupper  room*. 

If  Benvolio  was  furprifed  at  the  mag- 
nificence of  the  decorations  and  the  rich- 
nefs  of  the  fideboard,  he  was  aftoniftied 
at  the  complicated  variety  of  the  viands 
and  liquors  fet  upon  the  table.  Eating 
and  drinking  were  now  as  much  attended 
to  as  muftc  and  dancing  had  been  before. 
The  younger  part  of  the  company  tailed 
©f  every  thing,,  relilhed  every  thing,  and 

praifed 
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praifed  every  thing  :  the  palates  of  the 
elder  part  were  more  difficult  j  fome  had 
no  defire  to  eat,  others  touched  and  re- 
jected many  things  before  they  fixed  on 
one,  but  when  fixed  devoured  voraci* 
oufly.  Benvolio  joined  topraife  what  he 
could  not  but  be  fenfible  was  delicious, 
yet  with  his  praiies  he  intermixed  en- 
quiry. In  vain ;  to  enquiry  the  general 
anfwer  was,  I  dorft  know.  li  We  leave 
"  every  thing  of  that  kind,'*  faid  the 
hofl,  "  to  the  Noufaifthefians,  who  are 
**  not  only  our  manufacturers,  but  our 
"  hufbandmen,  and  gardeners.  The 
"  Ajflhefians  are  moft  of  them  above 
"  working,  and  do  not  ftand  in  need  of 
tl  knowledge."  Saying  which  he  filled 
a  bumper  of  an  exquifite  flavoured  wine, 
and  his  example  being  followed  by  all 
round  the  table,  the  company  gave  a 
general  hurra,  fwallowed  the  wine,  and 
concluded    with  a  hearty   laugh.     The 

bottle 
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bottle  was  now  pufhed  about  freely, 
catches  and  glees  were  fung,  and  toler-' 
aibly  lively  talk  kept  up  on  the  pleafures' 
of  the  table.  After  fome  time  the  com- 
pany gradually  withdrew  without  cere- 
mony, and  Benvolio  expreffing  a  wifh  to 
retire" -was  conduced  to  his  chamber  by 
an  attendant,  whom  he  perceived  to  be  a 
female  of  a  fine  form  in  a  very  light 
drefs. 

They  went  through  a  pafiage  and 
cfroffed  a  hall  where  there  were  feveral 
doors,  one  of  Which  the  damfel  opened^ 
at  the  fame  time  holding  up  the  taper  to 
a  face  of  dazzling  beauty.  She  fmiled 
frgnifteantly,  and  afked  if  (hefliould  carry 
the  light  into  the  chamber.  He  wavered 
an  inftant,  but  his  fyneideefes  being  at 
his  breaft  he  had  recourfe  to  it.  At  fight 
of  it  the  attendant  hung  her  head  and 
ftood  abafhed,  while  Benvolio  examined 
the*  fide  Parainetes.     And   now   it   was 

that 
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that  he  became  fully  fenfible  of  the  value 
of  the  gift  which  he  had  received  from  the 
genius.  He  faw  himfelf  reflected,  and  with 
him  the  beautiful  Aifthefian.  She  appear- 
ed to  throw  her  arms  around  his  neck, 
on  which  (he  hung,  gradually  becoming, 
from  the  feet  upwards  a  huge  -make* 
As  the  metamorphofis  took  place,  the, 
creature  folded  itfelf  about  the  legs; and 
body  of  the  knight,  and  the  transforma- 
tion was  no  fooner  completed  than  his 
arms  and  neck  appeared  twifted  in"  ths 
horrible  embrace.  His  bones  were  broken? 
and  he  fell.  The  monfter,  fecure  of 
its  prey,  unfolded  itfelf,  and  began  to 
lick  the  body  all  over  as  it  lay,  then  tak» 
ing  the  head  into  its  mouth—"  I  can 
"  bear  no  more,"  cried  Benvolio,  fhud- 
dering,  and  returning  his  fyneideefes  into 
his  bofom.  He  then  matched  the  light 
from  the  hand  of  the  Aifthefian,  pufhed: 
her   from  him,,  and  haftening  into  his. 

chamber, 
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thamber,  ftiut  his  door  and  turned  the 
key. 

Recovering  the  fhbck  he  had  received 
from  the  picture  prefented  by  the  reflec- 
tion, he  examined  his  chamber  and  found 
it  of  a  piece  with  the  reft  of  the  habita- 
tion, adapted  to  indulgence  and  to  lux- 
ury. He  fat  down  on  an  armed  chairj 
determining  to  take  no  other  repofe  than 
what  he  obtained  there,  and  to  engage 
the  Noufaifthefian  in  the  morning  to  ac- 
company him  to  Neuron.  Before  he 
oompofed  himfelf  to  reft,  he  recollected 
the  charge  of  the  genius  to  confult  every 
night  the  mirror  of  his  fyneideefes,  which 
had  appeared  to  him  to  reflect  nothing:  he 
took  it  out,  and  now  on  looking  into  it 
found  it  no  longer  a  vacuum.  The 
praxeis,  in  its  front,  completely  re- 
flected to  him,  as  ftrong  as  reality,  every 
occurrence  that  had  taken  place  fince  he 
pafled  the  bridge  by  which  he  had  enter- 
ed, 
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ed  ;  and  even  the  principal  -reveries  of  his 
mind  were  pictured  in  the  fcene.  He 
contemplated  with  pleafare  his  rejection 
of  a  cafe  for  his  fyneideefis ;  his  attempt, 
though  unfuccefsful,  to  expofe  the  ini* 
poftors  who  fold  the  cafes  y  and  his  con- 
queft  over  the  make  in  the  "form  of  the 
beautiful  Aifthefian,  whom  he  had  juftre* 
pulfed.  Delighted  with  the  view,  his 
thought  turned  on  the  giver  of  this  extra- 
ordinary talifman ;  he  bleffed  in  fecret  the 
genius  of  the  eminence,  and  returning  his 
fyneideefis  into  his  bofom,  reclined  upon 
the  chair,  and  inftantly  fell  into  a  pro- 
found r,epofe. 


chap-* 
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CHAP.  V. 

Aifthefians  in  the  morning. — How  the  knight  got 
a  horfe,  and  rode  away  upon  it. — The  adven- 
ture of  the  latros's  horfe.  -An  Aifthefian 
cuflom. 

\Oaving  been  careful  to  avoid  excels 
in  the  libations  of .  the  evening,  and  hav- 
ing preferred  repofing  on  a  chair  to  clog- 
ging the  fun&ions  of  his  frame  in  the 
luxurious  envelopement  of  down,  Ben- 
volio  woke  early.  The  morning  was 
fine,  and  he  refolved  to  ftroll  into  the 
garden  till  the  time  of  breakfaft.  He 
had  now  leizure  to  examine  the  ftruclure 
of  the  building,  which  as  he  approached 
it  from  the  road  had  the  appearance  of 
an  ornamented  cottage,  but  which  he 

found 


216        THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT.' 

found  worthier  the  name  of  a  palace. 
Great  art  had  been  ufed  to  prefent  it  ex- 
teriorly to  the  eye  as  a  ruftic  habitation, 
but  all  within  was  princely.  The  fize 
and  loftinefs  of  the  rooms,  the  magnifi- 
cence of  the  furniture,  the  fplendour  of 
the  decorations,  the  paintings  in  frefco, 
and  the  gilded  cielings,  all  contrafted  the 
rural  humility  aflumed  without. 

The  garden  was  in  unifon  with  the  in- 
terior :  fmooth  walks  and  enamelled 
turfs,  flowering  fhrubs,  and  ihady  groves, 
fiih  ponds  and  jet  d'eaus,  fruits  and 
flowers.  Benvolio  walked  over  a  great 
part  of  the  garden  without  feeing  any 
perfon  till  he  arrived  at  the  place  appro- 
priated to  the  cultivation  of  the  finefl: 
fruits  for  the  table.  Here  he  faw  feveral 
people  employed  about  the  trees  and 
vines.  He  walked  towards  one  of  them, 
who  proved  to  be  the  head  gardener* 
There  was   fomething    different   in  his 

counts- 
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countenance  from  what  Benvolio  had  ob- 
ferved  in  the  faces  of  the  family  and  of 
the  fervants,  but,  though  ftruck  with  the 
difference,  he  could  not  well  diftinguilh 
in  what  it  confided. 

Having  difcovered    that    he  had  the 
fuperintendence  of  the  garden,  he  ex- 
preffed  his  pleafure  in  obferving  the  tafte 
with  which  it  was  laid  out.     "  It  is  very 
much  admired,  feigneur,"  faid  the  gar- 
dener, "  and  it  is  thought  not  to  be  fur- 
ct  pafled  by  any  of  the  gardens  of  Aifthe- 
«  fis."— -«  This    country    then,"     faid 
Benvolio,  ie  is  celebrated  for  gardens," 
"  The  lords  of  the  country,"  replied  he, 
"  go  to  a  great  expence  in  having  them 
"  laid  out   and  keeping   them  up." — 
"  That  difcovers  an  elegant  and  rational 
tafte,"    faid    Benvolio,     "  for   there 
cannot  be  a  more  pure  and  delightful 
"  enjoyment    than   that   afforded   by  a 
«c  garden."     The  man  fmiled— "  Don't 
VOL.  11.  l  «*'yoH 
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*'  you  think  fo  then?"  added  Benvolio. 
"  I  have  no  reafon  to  be  diffatisfied, 
feigneur,  and  therefore  don't  take 
upon  me  to  difpute  my  employer's 
pleafure.  Seigneur  Hedone  never 
comes  into  the  garden,  nor  do  any  of 
the  family,  except  it  is  to  fhow  it  to 
Grangers,  and  that  is  their  greateft 
pleafure  in  it.  Indeed,  I  may  fay,  the 
fi  fame  of  almoft  all  the  rich  Aifthefians: 
ct  the  poorer  fort  arr.  fonder  of  garden- 
ing, and  hire  themfelves  to  work  in  the 
gardens  of  the  rich  for  the  fatisfa&ion 
they  have  in  being  in  them." — 
*'  What,"  faid  Benvol:o,  <c  is  the  reafon 
"  of  this?" — "  Becaufe  it  is  a  pleafure 
fC  within  their  reach,  feigneur,"  replied 
the  gardener,  '«  and  a  pleafure  for  which 
they  do  not  pay  but  are  paid."— 
And  do  they  work  hard  ?"' — "  It  is  a 
"  part  of  their  agreement  that  they  do 
"  not    work  hard,  and  it   is  therefore 
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"  lucky  that  the  foil  does  not  require 
"  great  labour." — "  That  is  an  extra- 
"  ordinary  kind  of  agreement." — "  It 
'•'  is,  feigneur,  but  as  the  whole  race  are 
"  indolent  by  nature,  no  afliftance  could 
"  be  obtained  from  them  without  indul- 
"  gences,  fuch  as  never  enter  the  head  of 
"  my  countrymen,  and  which  they  would 

be  afliamed  to  require." 

Benvolio,  who  in  talking  with  the  gar- 
dener had  not  once  heard  the  I  don't  know 
with  which  he  had  been  fo  molefted  the 
evening  before  by  Hedone's  family,  and 
who  now  began  to  difcover  that  the  dif- 
ference he  perceived  in  this  man's  coun- 
tenance proceeded  from  the  emanations 
of  intellect,  fufpecled  that  he  was  a 
Noufaifthefian  ;  a  fufpicion  which  enquiry 
foon  confirmed.  Being,  however,  of  a 
lower  order  his  education  had  been  almoft 
confined  to  his  bufinefs ;  yet,  naturally 
intelligent,  he  informed  Benvolio  of  many 
l  2  things 
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things  refpe&ing  which  he  could  not 
get  even  an  anfwer  from  an  Aifthefian. 
Pleafed  at  the  difcovery,  Benvolio  en- 
gaged the  gardener  to  walk  round  the 
garden  with  him,  and  fpent  a  pleafant 
morning  in  viewing  the  delightful  fcenery 
of  the  country  that  was  continually  pre- 
fenting  itfelf  through  the  numerous 
openings  of  the  walks,  in  examining 
flowers  and  fruits  hitherto  unknown  to 
him,  and  in  difcourfing  with  the  Noufa- 
ifthefian  on  the  fubje&s  to  which  his  edu- 
cation had  fitted  him. 

Returning  to  the  houfe  at  the  time  he 
fuppofed  the  family  would  be  going  to 
breakfaft,  he  was  furprized  to  find  no 
creature  ftirring.  He  fpent  an  hour 
walking  from  room  to  room  admiring  the 
exquifite  paintings  which  adorned  the 
walls,  and  then  looked  about  for  fome 
animated  being =  None  appeared,  and 
he  continued  his  furvey  of  the  pictures 

fome 
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fbme  time  longer,  till  having  gone  twice 
over  all  the  fubjects,  his  attention  was 
exhaufted,  and  he  flood  in  the  middle  of 
a  large  hall,  alive  only  to  the  impreflions 
of  the  magnificence  and  fpacioufnefs  of 
the  apartment  and  the  dead  filence  that 
reigned  around  him.  He  began  to  think 
himfelf  in  an  enchanted  palace,  when  he 
was  brought  to  his  recollection  by  the 
entrance  of  a  domeftic  whom  he  had  feen 
the  evening  before,  and  who  came  to 
offer  him  coffee  and  other  refrefhments. 
He  now  found  that  it  was  not  a  cuftom 
of  the  family  to  affemble  at  breakfaft, 
which  was  taken  by  all  in  their  different 
chambers,  and  by  many  in  bed. 

He  like  wife  heard  that  the  Iatros,  or 
dottor  was  come,  and  was  in  the  room 
where  the  fervant  had  put  the  refrefh- 
ments. Benvolio  fufpecling  the  Iatros 
to  be  the  Noufaifthefian  of  whom  Hedone 
had  fpoken  the  evening  before,  wag  eager 
l  3  to 
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to  join  him,  and  immediately  followed 
the  fervant  to  the  room  in  which  he  was. 
They  foon  entered  into  converfation,  and 
the  knight  found  the  Iatros  as  communi- 
cative us  he  could  wifh.  Benvolio  hav- 
ing faid  how  long  he  had  left  his  cham- 
ber, and  expreffed  his  furprife  that  the 
family  did  not  affemble  in  the  morning  : 
"  Seigneur,"  faid  the  Iatros,  "  you 
*f  mud  be  very  lately  arrived  in  Aiflhefis 
*s  to  be  furprifed  at  what  is  fo  common. 
"  The  life  led  by  the  Aifthefians  is  com- 
"  pletely  fenfual;  they  become  in  confe- 
'*  quence  fo  early  debilitated  that  there 
"  is  fcarcely  a  houfe  in  which  the  pro- 
iC  feffional  attendance  of  an  Iatros  is  not 
(i  daily  required  to  prepare  their  perfons 
"  for  the  action  of  excitements  which 
"  of  themfelves  would  be  over  powerful 
"  if  applied  to  my  more  rational  coun- 
ts  tryrnen.  I  am  now  going  round  this 
v<  manfion,  ox  ferine  or  nee  if  you  like  to 
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"  adopt  an    unintelligible  dialed,  and  I 
**  fhall  find    the    inhabitants    of   it    in 
*'  their    different    ftages    of     corporeal 
"  diforganization,  from    the  idiotic  de- 
**  bility    of     the    more    advanced     in 
"  years   (for  they   are    none  of   them 
"  old)  to  the  languors  and   flutterings 
u  of  the  young.'*— "  Were  it  not  inde- 
"  corous,"    faid    Benvolio,    "  I   could 
"  wi(h    to    accompany  you." — "  You 
u  may  gratify  your  \vifh,"    replied  the 
Iatros,  <<  without  the  flighted  breach  of 
"  decorum.      The  Aifthefians    are  not 
"  celebrated  for  delicacy,  and  it  is   a 
"  very  ufual  thing,  nay  a  compliment, 
"  to  vifit  them  in  their  drefling  rooms." 
Pleafed   at  this  intelligence,  Benvolio 
fpeedily  difpatched  his  breakfafl:  and  at- 
tended his  new  acquaintance.     Amend- 
ing a  wide  ftaircafe,   the  fteps  of  which 
rofe  very  little  in  height,  they  came  into  a 
fpacious    gallery    which    led  to    various 
l  4  apart- 
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apartments.  Groans  iffued  from  the 
firft  room  they  approached,  and  fcreams 
were  heard  from  a  chamber  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  gallery. 

On  entering  that  whence  the  groans 
proceeded,  Benvolio  faw  the  father  of 
the  far  \ly  himfelf,  feigneur  Hedone,  en- 
velloped  ia  a  filk  gown,  with  an  ele- 
gant cap  on  his  head,  ftretched  on  a  mag- 
nificent fopha,  writhing  with  pain,  and 
bemoaning  himfelf  in  a  ftrain  at  once 
pitiable  and  contemptible.  "  Oh  !  my 
'*  dear  Philochrematos,"  cried  he,  on 
feeing  the  Iatros,  "  I  am  rejoiced  you 
"  are  come :  give  me  eafe,  give  me  eafe." 
*f  What  kind  of  a  night  have  you  had  :" 
faid  Philochrematos.  "  I  flept  a  little 
"  on  going  to  bed,  but  as  ufual  woke 
"  towards  the  morning  in  pain,  which 
"  has  been  encreafing  ever  fince  in  my 
tf  ftomach  and  belly:  oh!  ohl" — "How 
"  did  the  elixir  operate  I"— Hedone  an- 
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fwered  at  once  by  words  and  deed.  "  I 
"  have  difcharged  a  great  deal  of  wind," 
faid  he,  with  a  thundering  eructation : 
"  but — but  nothing  relieves  me  without 
"  that  blefTed  pill  which  you  bring. 
cc  Give  it  me,  give  it  me."  Philochre- 
motos  took  from  his  pocket  a  handfome 
box,  which  on  being  opened  Benvolio 
perceived  to  be  well  ftored  with  little 
golden  balls  of  various  fizes.  One  of 
the  largeft  the  Iatros  prefented  to  the  fuf- 
fering  Hedone,  who  blefTed  him  as  he 
eagerly  fwallowed  it. 

Leaving  him  to  the  benign  influence 
of  this  magic  pill,  Benvolio  followed  the 
Iatros  to  the  drefling  room  of  the  lady 
of  the  houfe,  whom  they  found  in  a  rich 
morning  attire,  feated  on  an  eafy  chair, 
furrounded  by  her  maids,  rubbing  her 
temples,  and  burning  feathers  under  her 
nofe.  In  a  few  minutes  fhe  fetched  a 
deep  figh  and  opened  her  eyes,  in  which, 
however,  there  was  not  a  fpark  of  intel- 
l  5  ligence* 
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lfgence.  Her  whole  countenance  was  idi- 
otic>  and  her  fpittle  dribbled  from  the 
corners  of  her  mouth.  She  fvvallowed 
one  of  Philochrematos's  largeft  pills,  and- 
was  left  to  its  operation. 

The  next  room  in  the  gallery  belong- 
ed to  one  of  the  young  ladies  of  the 
family.  Here  the  fcene  improved  a 
little  :  the  damfel  neither  fuffered  the 
tortures  of  her  father,  nor  lay  enchained 
by  the  flupor  of  her  mother.  She  was 
ftill  at  the  breakfaft  table  with  her  filler 
and  one  of  their  companions  who  was 
on  a  vifit  to  them.  Benvolio  and  the 
latros  were  kindly  received,  and  coffee, 
poured  out  by  an  attendant,  was  offered 
to  them.  Heavy  eyes,  a  drawling  fpeech, 
and  yawning,  proclaimed  the  inanimate 
ftate  of  the  fallow  trio.  Upon  being 
queftioned  by  Philochrematos  not  one 
of  them  could  tell  what  was  the  matter 
with  her.  "  I  really  don't  know  what 
i(  ails  me,  but   I  feel  fo  odd" — was  the 

general 
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general  anfwer.      However,    before   the 
Iatros  left  them,  the   oldeft    had  violent 
palpitations  of  the  heart,  her  filter  com- 
plained of  a  lump  in  her  throat,  and  their 
friend  had  fhivering  fits.     Philochrema- 
tos  put   his  fingers  to  the  wrift:  of  each, 
and  adminiftered    one    of  the     fmalleft 
gilded  pills  to  two  of  the  ladies  j  but  as 
he  took  the  hand  of  the  younger  fifter 
fhe  fell  back  upon  her  feat  and  burft.  into 
a  fhower  of  tears,    then  called   herfelf  a 
fool  and  laughed,  and  this  fhe  continued 
to  do  for  fome  time,  till  by  repeated  ap- 
plications of  ftrong  fcents  fhe  recovered 
a  degree  of  flillnefs,  begged" pardon,  and 
took  her  pill. 

With  the  chambers  of  the  vifitors  the 
Iatros  had  no  concern,  he  patted  on 
therefore,  followed  by  Benvolio,  to  the 
elder  fon's  room. ...  He  was  lounging  on 
a  fopha  in  a  morning  gown,  his  (lockings 
♦oofe  and  hanging  about  his  flippers.  He 
l  6  rofe 
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rofe  ilaggering,  and  thanked  Benvolio  for 
vifiting  him.  His  afpecl:  was  melan- 
choly, the  very  reverfe  of  what  his  vifitor 
had  feen  it  the  evening  before  and  fcarce- 
ly  recognizable.  "  You  are  very  good," 
faid  he  to  him,  "  to  come  and  fee  a 
"  fuffering  invalid.  I  dare  fay  Philo- 
"  chrematos,  though  he  flatters  me,  has 
"  told  you  that  I  cannot  live  long." 
Benvolio  protefted  that  he  had  not. 
««  Pfha!"  replied  the  Aiflhefian  teftily, 
"  every  body  combines  with  him  to  per- 
"  fuade  me  that  I  am  in  no  danger, 
"  when  1  am  certain  I  have  not  long  to 
"  live."  In  faying  this  he  fhed  tears, 
and  put  out  his  hand  to  the  Iatros,  who 
felt  his  pulfe,  and  faid  he  was  low,  and 
gave  him  a  middle  fized  pill. 

Philcchrematos  had  now  but  one  more 
vifit  to  make,  and  that  was  to  the  ftrip- 
pling  who  had  gone  out  the  evening  be- 
fore to  meet  Benvolio,  and  invite  him 

into 
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into  the  houfe.  He  was  at  his  glafs, 
giving  the  laft  adjuftment  to  his  frill  : 
"  Seigneur  Benvolio,"  faid  he  gaily  as 
the  vifitors  entered,  l(  I  am  glad  to  fee 
"  you ;  I  was  making  hafte  here  to 
<c  come   and   roufe  you,  and  to   laugh 

"  at    you,   my    good  friend 1    faw 

"  who  lighted  you  to  your  cham- 
"  ber."  Benvolio  fhuddered  at  the  re- 
collection. The  youth  then  told  Philo- 
chrematos  that  he  had  had  dreadful 
night  fweats,  and  horrible  dreams.  "  If 
"  you  would  get  rid  of  them,"  faid 
Philochrematos,  "  you  mud  ufe  more 
c{  exercife  abroad,  and  indulge  your  ap- 
"  petites  lefs." — "  Oh  you  wretch  !" 
replied  the  patient  gaily,  "  you  know  I 
"  can't.  Come,  give  me  a  pill."  The 
box  was  produced  and  the  young  gentle- 
man fwallowed  prefent  comfort  and  fu- 
ture poifon  j  for  it  was  a  known  property 
of  the  medicine  adminiftered,  to  increafe 

debi- 
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debility  when  it  ceafed  to  operate.  The* 
Iatros  rallied  him  on  his  propenfities  a* 
they  quitted  his  apartments,  the  former 
proceeding  in  his  vifits  to  the  domeftics 
of  the  family,  and  the  latter  taking  Ben- 
volio  away  to  the  ftables  to  look  at  his 
horfes. 

Among  thefe  there  was  a  beautiful, 
fpirited  creature,  which  no  Aifthefiarc 
would  dare  to  back.  In  mowing  him 
and  boafting  of  his  beauty  and  fire,  the 
ftrippling  defied  Benvolio  to  mount  him, 
declaring  that  if  he  rode  him  round  the 
court  the  animal  fhould  be  his.  The 
knight  defired  he  might  be  faddkd  and 
led  out.  It  was  with  difficulty  the  de- 
fire  was  complied  with,  the  noble  crea- 
ture viewed  the  grooms  with  impatient 
difdain,  drew  up  his  neck,  rolled  his  eye, 
and  moved  from  fide  to  fide.  When  at 
length  the  matter  was  accomplished,  the 
proud  fteed  was  led  forth,  fnorting,  and 

flood. 
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flood  in  the  court  pawing  the  ground. 
The  young  Aifthefians's  defiance  now 
yielded  to  timidity  and  apprehenfion  for 
his  gueft,  whom  he  kindly  cautioned  not 
to  hazard  the  attempt.  Benvolio  accuf- 
tomed  to  fpirited  animals,  fmiled  courte- 
oufly  at  the  youth's  diffuafion,  but  gave 
him  no  time  to  repeat  it,  for  he  fuddenly 
fprung  into  the  faddle  before  the  horfe 
had  difcerned  who  was  to  mount  him. 
No  fooner,  however,  did  the  fiery  crea- 
ture feel  himfelf  beftrode  than  he  fprang 
forward  with  a  bound  which  muft  have 
unhorfed  an  ordinary  rider,  and  even  a 
lefs  accomplished  knight.  The  gate  of 
the  court  being  wide  open,  Benvolio 
fpurred  him  through  it,  and  in  a  moment 
was  out  of  fight.  Alarmed  for  the  life 
of  the  ftranger,  the  young  Aifthefian  ran 
into  the  houfe  for  the  Iatros,  whom  he 
met  coming  down  the  (lairs. 

Philochreraatos    was    not    altogether 

fo 
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fo  much  alarmed  as  the  youth,  for  he  had 
himfelf  been  accuftomed  to  fpirited  horfes 
and  fpirited  riders,  but  he  haftened  with 
him  and  feveral  attendants  to  the  road, 
to  fee  the  iflue  of  the  adventure.  It  was 
not  long  before  they  obferved  the  knight 
on  his  return  riding  gently  towards 
them.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  fur- 
prife  and  admiration  of  the  Aifthefians, 
and  the  mafter  of  the  animal  could  not 
refrain  from  wifhing  that  it  had  been  he 
who  had  mounted  him.  "  Wifhing," 
faid  Philochrematos,  "  was  never  a  very 
fuccefsful  expedient." — "  What  other," 
replied  the  youth,  "  mould  1  take  ?" — 
Brace  your  nerves." — "  That  you 
mud  do  for  me."—"  Nay,  you  mull: 
do  it  for  yourfelf."— "  How?"  — 
Rife  early,  take  exercife,  relinquifh 
pleafure." — "  I  can't : — you  wretch, 
you  know  I  can't." — "  Then  defpair  of 
ever  mounting  this  horfe  of  yours." — 

"He 
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"  He  is  no  longer  mine,"  faid  the 
youth,  "  he  is  forfeited  by  my  word  to 
i(  the  noble  knight  who  has  conquered 
"  him." 

By  this  time  Benvolio  was  approach- 
ing. The  Aiflhefians  received  him  with 
acclamations,  and  Philochrematos  gave 
him  joy  of  his  prize.  The  Knight  re- 
turned a  courteous  falute  to  the  praifes 
beftowed  upon  him,  but  protected  again  ft 
taking  advantage  of  the  hafty  declaration 
of  the  matter  of  the  noble  animal.  How* 
ever,  being  eagerly  prefled  to  accept 
him,  and  confidering  how  ufelefs  the 
horfe  was  in  his  prefent  fituation,  he 
yielded,  and  having  thanked  the  young 
Aifthefian  for  the  hofpitality  he  had 
received,  he  took  his  leave  with  the  Iatros, 
whom  he  accompanied  to  the  city  of 
Neuron. 

On  their  way  their  difcourfe  naturally 

turned  upon  the  family  they  had  left,  and 
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cn  the  country  in  which  they  were  travel- 
ling. "  I  could  not  but  obferve,"  faid 
Benvolio,  "  that  no  perfon  in  the  houfe 
"  wore  a  fyneideefes.  I  prefume  they 
*c  are  fafely  cafed,  and  locked  up  for 
*'  periodical  examination." — "  You  are 
"  miftaken,"  replied  Phslochrematos* 
whofe  fyneideefes  hung  out  fattened  to 
a  clafp  on  his  breaft,  "  they  are  very  rare 
"  things  in  Aifthefia*  It  is  generally 
<{  taken  for  granted  that  every  one  ex- 
"  amines  his  own  in  private,  but  the 
"  fact  is,  that  though  fome  are  kept  in 
cafes,  which  are  never  examined, 
many  have  none  at  all,  having  thrown 
them  away  to  fave  a  great  deal  of  pain 
and  trouble,  and  this  13  the  predica- 
ment of  Redone  and  his  family." — 
"  It  is  wonderful,"  faid  the  Knight, 
"  that  men  fhould  be  fo  blind  to  their- 
"  own  interefl:  and  real  welfare  as  to  caft 
w  afide  an  inftrument,  attention  to  which' 
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"  would  be  of  fuch  unfpeakable  impor- 
tance to  their  happinefs." — "  That's 
"  the  queftion,"  replied  Philochrematos, 
"  the  Aifthefians  are  fenfible  that  it  mars 
"  all  their  enjoyments,  and  they  cannot 
*'  understand  to  what  purpofe  the  fright- 
"  ful  metamorphofes  reflected  by  it  can 
"  tend.  And,  indeed,  I  muft  fay,  though 
"  I  am  a  Noufaifthefian  and  confcquent- 
"  ly  not  permitted  to  be  without  one, 
fC  that  it  is  fo  fallacious  in  fome  things  it 
"  is  not  unreafonable  to  doubt  it  in  all." 
Benvolio  was  ftartled  at  this  declaration. 
*'  Since  my  refidence  at  Neuron,"  con- 
tinued the  Iatros,  "  I  have  feldom  trou- 
"  bled  its  qualities,  for  it  fo  interfered 
"  with  my  profeffional  avocations  that  I 
"  never  mould  have  been  able  to  make 
"  any  progrefs." — i(  And  are  you  not 
t(  apprehenfive,"  faid  Benvolio,  "  of 
if  being  feized  by  one  of  the  giants  of 
«'  Dokimafia,  or  hurried  by  fome  mon- 

"  Her 
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"  Iter  into  the  dominions  of  the  demon 
"  ofdarknefs?  Have  you  no  thought  of 
fl  ever  going  beyond  this  valley  ?"— 
"  Never,"  replied  the  Iatros  fmiling, 
"  unlefs  I  were  called  to  a  patient.  Did 
"  you  ever  fee  any  of  the  giants  and 
"  monfters  you  talk  of  ?"  As  he  fpoke 
his  horfc  (tumbled  j  Fhilochrematos  was 
difmounted,  and  flood  gazing  ftupidly  at 
the  beaft,  which,  recovering  itfelf,  fat 
back  upon  its  haunches,  from  which  pof- 
ture  it  rofe  on  two  legs  a  gigantic  mon« 
fter  of  hideous  fliape.  It  was  about  to 
feize  the  devoted  Iatros,  when  the  Knight 
drew  his  invincible  fabre,  whofe  brightnefs 
dazzled  the  monfter  and  made  him  re- 
coil ;  but  in  an  inftant  he  rufhed  towards 
the  Knight,  whom  he  muft  have  over- 
powered by  his  weight,  had  not  his  noble 
fteed  darted  afide.  The  force  intended 
by  the  monfter  to  overturn  Benvolio  pre* 
cipitatcd  himfelf  upon  the  ground  where 

he 
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he  lay  prone.  The  Knight  raifed  his 
arm  to  ftrike  his  head  off,  but  while  his 
fabre  yet  glittered  in  the  air,  the  hideous 
object  vanished,  and  in  its  ftead  he  faw 
again  the  horfe,  {landing  quietly  to  be 
mounted  by  the  Iatros.  "  And  will 
"  you  mount  him  after  what  you 
"  have  juft  feen  ?"  exclaimed  Benvolio. 
"  It  is  the  firft  time  he  has  ever  flum- 
"  bled  with  me ;"  replied  Philochrema- 
tos,  *'  but  he  (hall  pay  for  it."  So  fay- 
ing he  mounted,  and  without  thanking 
the  Knight  who  had  faved  him,  or  giving 
him  him  time  to  fay  a  word  in  return,  he 
fet  out  on  a  gallop,  whipping  and  (pur- 
ring the  beaft  without  mercy. 

Benvolio,  {hocked  at  what  he  had  feen, 
had  no  inclination  to  attempt  keeping  up 
with  the  Iatros  ;  he  gently  drew  in  the 
curb  of  his  bridle,  and  the  obedient  ani- 
mal, prancing  playfully,  feemed  eager  to 
purfue,   yet    proud    of  conquering  the 

impulfe. 


gS3  THE  KNIGHTS  ERRANT. 

ImDuIfe.  The  Knight  was  foon  in  the 
fine  entrance  of  the  city  of  Neuron. 
The  broad  road  ran  between  correfpon- 
dent  meadows,  on  whofe  edges  were 
double  raws  of  lofty  trees,  beneath  which 
at  certain  diftances  were  convenient  feats 
and  alcoves.  The  meadows  and  the 
alleys  were  full  of  company  taking  the 
air  in  eafy  carriage?,  and  fome  few  were 
on  horfeback-  It  was  a  fuperb  fcene  of 
life  and  gaiety. 

Continuing  his  tra£l  towards  the  town 
he  faw  a  cavalcade  coming  towards  him, 
one  of  whom  appeared  to  be  a  perfon  of 
fuperor  rank,  who  was  in  feemingly  ear- 
ned: converfation  with  a  horfeman,  whom 
Benvolio  prefently  perceived  to  be  his 
acquaintance  the  Iatros,  who  it  feems 
was  Iatros  to  the  Prince  of  Aifthefia. 
The  Prince  was  a  Aim,  genteel,  effeminate 
youth.  He  rode  up  to  the  ftranger,  and 
accofting  him  with  a  fmile,  "  Worthy 

"  Knight," 
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*'  Knight,"  faid  he,  "  welcome  to  the 
"  capital  of  Aifthefia,  you  will  find  it  a 
"  fpot  well  fuited  to  relaxation  from  the 
"  feverer  duties  of  knighthood.  I  in- 
"  vite  you  to  my  father's  court,  where  I 
"  truft  your  time  will  be  pleafantly 
"  fpent.  My  Iatros  has  been  relating  to 
"  rne  the  dexterity  and  fkill  which  ob- 
"  tained  you  the  noble  creature  you  ride. 
"  I  congratulate  you  on  the  poffeffion  of 
"  him.  He  was  unfit  for  young  Hedone, 
M  from  whom  I  once  thought  of  accept- 
"  ing  him  for  my  own  riding  :  Ey  ? — It 
*'  is  a  royal  creature, — Ey  ? — It  mould 
<c  have  a  royal  matter,  Ey  ?"  The 
Knight  ftared  and  bowed,  acknowledged 
the  honour  of  his  highnefs's  notice, 
but  underftood  not  the  interrogatory, 
Ey,  and  made  no  offer  of  his  horfe, 
who  flood  proudly  pawing  while  the 
Prince  fpoke,  The  heir  of  Aifthefia 
fmiled,  the  Knight  joined  his  fuite,  and 

after 
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after  a  little  curvetting  about  the  mea- 
dows the  whole  cavalcade  returned  t6 
Neuron. 

Benvolio,  who  had  not  forgotten  his 
adventure  with  the  monfter  which  Philo. 
chrematos  rode,  and  the  danger  from 
which  he  had  faved  his  companion,  took 
an  opportunity  on  the  way  to  exprefs 
his  furprife  that  the  Iatros  would  continue 
to  ride  a  creature  which  was  fo  evidently 
watching  for  a  convenient  occafion  to 
deftroy  him.  "  What  do  you  mean  ?" 
faid  Philochrematos,  "  it  was  an  acci- 
«'  dental  flip."—"  And  is  it  poffible," 
cried  Benvolio,  "  that  you  have  forgot- 
"  ten  the  hideous  transformation  that 
"  took  place,  and  the  perilous  ftate  from 
"  which  I  faved  you?"  The  Iatros 
ftared  with  aftonifliment  at  the  Knight, 
as  if  he  doubted  whether  he  were  in  his 
Tenfes.  "  Let  me,"  continued  the  lat- 
ter,   "  befeech    you  to   look   into  the 

"  praxeis 
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'r  praxels  of  your  fyneideefis  to-night — " 
Philochre.r.atos  burfr.  into  a  hugh,  and 
the  P/ince  at  that  moment  repeating  an 
interefting  remark  which  he  always  made, 
in  returning  towards  Neuron,  on  the 
beauty  of  its  'fcite,  Benvolio  was  pre- 
vented from  convincing  the  Iatros  of  his 
efcape  from  a  demon,  and  the  fubjecl: 
was  never  after  renewed. 

Benvolio  by  order  of  the  Prince  was 
conducted  to  a  fuite  of  beautiful  apart- 
ments, where  he  found  attendants  and 
every  thing  that  could  gratify  the  fenfes. 
Many  compliments  pa(Ted  between  the 
principal  perfonages  of  the  court  and  the 
knight,  who  had  the  honour  of  dining 
that  dav  at  the  Prince's  table.  To  de- 
fcribe  the  dinner,  the  conveniences,  the 
manners  that  reigned,  were  to  paint 
fumptuoufnefs  itfelf,  luxury  and  volup- 
tuoufnefs.  Suffice  it  to  fay,  pleafure  was 
the  idol  of  Neuron;  the  people  worfhip- 
VQL.  II.  m  p«i 
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ped  her  in  a  variety  of  elegant  temples 
adorned  with  Corinthian  and  compofite 
columns ;  and  the  court  facrifked  pro- 
fufely  to  her,  both  privateiy  and  pub- 
luly. 

After  a  day  of  feftivity  Benvolio  re- 
tired to  his  chamber  where  he  pre- 
pared for  the  repofe  of  the  night  by  ex- 
amining his  fyneideefes.  The  fide 
praxeis  prefented  him  a  perfpective  view 
of  the  occurrences  he  had  already  feen 
reflected  by  it,  but  they  no  longer  held 
the  foregrounds  which  was  now  occupied 
by  his  victory  over  the  monfter  that 
would  have  deftroyed  the  Iatros.  The 
fide  parainetes,  as  at  firft,  reflected  only 
his  own  image  j  he  had  retired  from 
the  licentioufnefs  of  the  day  uncorrupted, 
and  flood  in  no  immediate  danger.  He 
felt  grateful  to  the  genius,  went  to  reft, 
and  flept  fweetly. 

Benvolio's  firfl:  thoughts  in  the  morn- 


ing 
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Ing  turned  upon  his  deed,  and  as  foon  as 
he  had   dreiTed  himfelf,   he  '.vent  to  fee 
him.     V;  hat  was  his  furprife  to  find  him 
juft  led  out  of  the  fcable  fuperbly  capari- 
foned.      f<  What    means    this  ?"    criad 
the  aftonifiied   knight ;    "  whofe    trap. 
*'  pings  are   thefe  ?    and  what  are    you 
41  that  hold  the  bridle?"— "  Seigneur,'* 
faid  a  courtier  advancing    to   Benvolio, 
6i  I  am  fent  by  his  Highnefs  the  Prince 
"  of   Aifthefis    to    enquire    how    your 
"  knightfhip  flept,  and    to  give  you  the 
'<■  pleafure  of  knowing  that  his  Highnefs 
"  condefcends  to  accept  the  horfe." — 
"  To  accept  the  horfe  !"  exclaimed  the 
indignant  knight,  "  to  accept  what  never 
"  was  offered  to  him!" — "  Seigneur," 
replied  the   Prince's   meffenger,    cc  you 
"  appear    to  be  unacquainted  with  the 
"  cuftoms  of  Aifthefis.     His  Highnefs 's 
a  acceptance  of  any   thing  is  account- 
"  ed    fo   high    an    honour,    that  it  is 
u  2  (l  hardly 
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*'  hardly  confidered  as  neceffary  to  an- 
"  ncunce  his  intention."  So  faying,  he 
bade  the  youth  who  held  the  bridle,  go 
on.  Benvolio,  enraged  beyond  the  power 
of  utterance,  flew  to  his  chamber  for  his 
invincible  fabre,  refolved  to  perifh  fooner 
than  fubmit  to  fo  fhameful  a  robbery. 

Never  had  the  knight's  bofom  before 
been  fo  inflamed  by  paffion  ;  it  was  with 
difficulty  he  afcended  the  fleps  of  the 
apartments,  he  reeled  with  excefs  of  agi- 
tation and  turned  into  a  wrong  wing  of  the 
building,  where  he  wandered  fome  time 
before  he  regained  the  room  in  which 
he  had  depofited  his  trufty  weapon.  Fie 
feized  it  haftily,  drew  it,  and,  ftriking  his 
bofom  with  the  hand  in  which  he  held  it, 
was  about  to  make  a  rafh  vow  cf  ven- 
geance, when  he  felt  the  handle  (hike  his 
fyneideefes.  Fearful  of  having  injured 
that  precious  taiifman,  he .  opened  his 
bofom   to  examine   it.     It  was  unhurt, 

but 
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but  when  he  looked  at  the  fide  parainetes, 
he  was  furprifed  and  mocked  at  the  fcene 
it  reprefentsd.      He   clearly  beheld    two 
figures  of  himfelf;  one,  naked,  unarmed, 
gentle,   patient;   the  other,   accoutred  as 
he  himfelf  then  was,  with  the  formidable 
fabre   in  his   hand    infli&ing    the    mod 
dreadful   wounds    upon    his    defenceless 
counterpart,      whofe     blocd     iflued    in 
{beams,    whofe   flefli    was   hewn   peace- 
meal  from  his   bones,    by  the    mercilefs 
hand  of  the  furious  Benvolio.     At  length 
he   fell,  weltering   in   his    blood.     The 
knight  ftiuddered  at  a  deed  in  which  he 
faw  himfelf  at  once  the  cruel   actor  and 
the  injured  fufferer  :    he  groaned  aloud, 
unable  to  endure  the  fight,  and  funk  into 
a  feat  as  he  returned  the  fyneideefes  into 
his    bofom,  exclaiming  ;    "  Such,  fuch 
<■*  are    the    felf-immolators  to    the  moll 
"  terrible,   the  mod    imprudent   of   the 
ml  3  ':  paffions  !'?' 
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"  pa/lions  !'*  Warned  by  the  faithful 
monitor  in  his  bofom,  Benvolio  fheathed 
his  fabre ;  refolving  to  forego  a  refent- 
mem  of  which  the  effects  would  be  felt 
only  by  himfelf. 

He  fat  a  long  time  abforbed  in  medi- 
tation on  arbitrary  power,  and  more  than 
once,  in  the  fpirit  of  knighthood,  had 
thoughts  of  challenging  the  Prince  to  a 
trial  of  arms,  which  the  recollection  of 
the  parainetes  fmothered  in  their  birth. 
He  was  full  buried  in  contemplation 
when  his  door  flew  open,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment his  room  was  filled  with  Aifthefian 
guards.  He  inftinctively  grafped  his 
fabre,  but  proceeded  no  farther.  He 
was  furrounded,  and  an  awful  fiience  was 
kept.  When  the  Aifthefians  had  ranged 
themfelves  in  order,  an  effeminate  ftrip- 
jingin  rich  and  gaudy  uniform  advanced^ 
and  thus  addreffed  the  knight.    "  Know, 

ic  Seigneur, 
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"  Seigneur,  that  you  are  a  prifoner  :  the 
"  length  of  your    confinement    and  the 
"  mode  of  your  releafe  depend  uponacir- 
"  cumftance  which  I  am  not  at  liberty  to 
"  reveal.    If  you  conduct  yourfelfcourte- 
"  oufly,  thefe  apartments  are  to  be  your 
"  prifon,  and  while  they  ferve  as  fuch,  I 
ts  am  charged  with  the  keeping  of  your 
"  arms."     Benvolio,  without  reply,  de- 
livered   his     fword  into   the    hands    of 
this,   fair  commander,    and   the  guard 
filed    off,  leaving    only  twelve  men  in 
an  outer  room  to  guard  the  paffages  of 
the  apartment. 

Left  to  himfelf  the  knight  meditated  on 
the  event  that  had  juft  taken  place, 
which  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  account 
for.  Why  a  prifoner  ?  He  had  robbed 
no  one  :.  on  the  contrary  he  had  himfelf 
been  robbed.  Was  cruelty  the  neceffary 
attendant  upon  injuftice  among  princes  ? 
What  was  meant  by  the  length  of  his 
m  4  confine- 
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confinement  and  the  mode  of  his  re!e;;Te 
depending  upon  a  circumftance  of  which 
he  was  to  be  kept  in  ignorance  ?  To  an 
ingenuous  mind  myftery  is  always  paiu* 
iul ;  Benvolio  would  have  been  better  fa- 
tisfied  to  have  encountered  at  once  the 
full  extent  of  the  defpotifm  of  the  court 
of  Aifthefis.  He  was  not,  however, 
doomed  to  remain  very  long  in  fufpence. 
That  very  evening  he  received  a  meffage 
from  his  acquaintance  Philochrematos, 
who  had  intereft  with  the  officer  of  the 
guard,  defiring  him  not  to  be  uneafy,  as 
the  Prince  was  not  in  the  flighted  danger 
of  his  life,  but  would  certainly  be  perfectly 
well  again  in  a  fhort  time.  This  meffage, 
indeed,  ierved  only  to  increafe  the  myftery 
into  which  he  had  been  plunged  ;  but 
early  next  day  he  was  faluted  with  the 
found  of  a  herald's  trumpet  in  the 
court,  and  foon  after  his  door  opened, 
and  in  came  the  officer  of  the  guard  ac- 
companied 
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companied  by  Fhilochremato3.  "  Wor- 
"  thy  knight,"' faid  the  youth,  "  You  are 
"  at  liberty,  and  1  have  it  in  command- 
<c  to  announce  to  you  that  his  Highnefs 
"  the  Prince  of  Aiflhefis  holds  you  in 
"  high  confederation,  although  he  deerm 
"  it  right,  for  ftrong  reafcns,  to  decline 
"  accenting  the  gift  you  intended  him. 
"  He  has  illuftriouily  declared  that  none 
"  is  fo  worthy  of  the  beautiful  and  fpirit- 
"  ed  deed  as  yourfelf,  and  he  has  fent 
tf  him  back  to  be  at  your  command.  I 
<c  am  farther  ordered  to  fignify  to  you- 
"  that  his  Highnefs  expe&s  the  pleafure 
"  of  feeing  you  mounted  the  next  equef- 
"  trian  day  in  the  Wood  of  Delight." 
Benvolio  bowed,  and  requeued  that  his1 
Highnefs  might  be  informed,  that  he 
fubmitted  with  due  refpecl  to  his  High, 
nefs's  determination  of  declining  the 
deed,  and  that  he  mould  avail  himfelf  of 
his  Highnefs's  condefcenfion  to  have  the 
honour  of  appearing  in  the  Wood  of 
m  5  Delight: 
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Delight.  The  officer  promifed  that  this 
anfwer  fhould  be  conveyed  to  the  Princey 
and  withdrew,  leaving  the  knight  and 
the  latros  together  and  alone. 

"  I  congratulate  you.  Seigneur,"  faid 
Philochrematos,  "  on  the  iffue  of  this 
"  affair." — "  I  thank  vou,"  faid  Benvo- 
Ho,  "  but  what  can  all  this  mean  ?" — 
<s  In  two  words,"  replied  the  latros, 
'•'  you  have  happily  efcaped  from  the 
"  antipneumatic  plaifter." — u  And  pray," 
inquired  the  knight,     "  what   kind    of 

"  a     plaifler    is    that  I "  A  royal 

"  one,"  replied  the  latros,  "  for  flopping 
"  the  breath  of  thofe  who  are  deemed 
"  unworthy  of  breathing.  It  is  fixed 
"  clofely  over  the  noftrils  and  mouth  of 
•c  a  perfon  devoted,  and  flicks  as  clofe 
*'  to  the  fkin,  as  the  fkin  does  to  the 
*c  flefh :  you  may  divine  the  remit."— 
*'  This,"  fa'd  Benvolio,  <f  may  be  a 
*'  royal  mode  of  fuffo cation  in  Aifthefis, 
•'  tut  it  is  a  molt  inglorious  device  againfr. 

*«  kn'gat- 
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(S  knighthood." — "  And  you  may  add," 
faid   Philochrematos,  "  as    cruel  as  in-- 
"  glorious." — 'c  I  am  dill  in  the  dark,'** 
continued  Benvolio,    "  as    to  the  caufe 
"  by  which  I  was  brought  into  this  jeo- 
"  pardy."— "  You    muft   know,"    faid- 
the  Iatros,  "  that  the  life  of  a  prince  is 
fo  highly  rated,   and   fo  guarded,  in 
Aiflhefis,     that    it    is    not    thought 
enough  to  punilh  all  voluntary  attacks 
upon  it,butthe  remoteflcaufes,animate,. 
"  or  inanimate,   however  innocent,  are 
c<  condemned  to  deftruclion.    The  latter 
"  are  confumed  in  fire,   the  former  re> 
"  ceive  the  antipneumatic  plaifter.  Now,, 
"  when  the  Prince  did  you  the  honour 
"  to   accept   your    horfe,  he  imagined, 
"  princes  are  fometimes  apt  to  imagine 
ic  that  they  can  do  any  thing  they  wifb^ 
"  that  he   could  ride  him,  as  he  faw  the 
lC  creature  gentle  under    you  :   and  had. 
"  he  before  believed  it  poffible  to  tame 
m  6  "  him 3 
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"  him,    he    would    have    accepted  him 
<s  fome  time  ago    from  young  Hedone. 
*c  But  as  he  prides  himfelf*  in  riding  well, 
"  he  could  not  bear  to  have  a  hoife  in 
<c  his  (table  which  he  dared  not  mount. 
"  Trufting  now  to  the  apparent  gentle- 
"  nefs  of  the  animal,  he  thought  proper 
"  to    have   him,    and   yefterday  on  its 
fC  being  brought  to  him  from  you,  he 
<s  boldly  in  the  prefenceof  his  attendants 
"  endeavoured    to    back  him :  but   the 
"  horfe  (hook  him  off  as  he  made  the 
"  attempt,  and  the  Prince  feli  in  fuch  a 
ir  manner  as  to  ftun  himfelf  and  diflocate 
<4  his     moulder.     It     was    immediately 
"  fpread  about  that  he  was  dead.     The 
*'  horfe  was  fecured,  and  a  guard  order- 
**  ed  to  march  and  feize  you.     Before 
"  this  order  wus  executed  he  recovered 
"  his  fenfes ;  I  was  with  him,  and  as  I 
*'  believed  him   in  no    great    danger,  I 
*'  fpoke   to   my  friend  the  officer,  and 

"  urged 
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Cf  urged  him  to  confine  you  in  your 
"  apartments.  Had  the  Piince  died, 
"  both  you  and  your  horfe  would  have 
"  been  condemned  as  unworthy  of 
"  breathing,  and  both  would  have  had 
"  the  antipneumatic  plaifter  applied. 
"  This,  then,  was  the  caufe  of  your 
"  jeopardy." 

While  the  knight  thanked  Phiiochre- 
matos  for  the  good  ofHce  he  had  tendered 
him,  he  reprobated  the  injuftice  and  def- 
potifm  of  the   cuftom,    and  declared  it 
would  be  a  good  caufe  for  the  Noufaiflhe- 
fians  to   extirpate  the  whole  nation  of 
Aifthefis.     The  Iatros  undertook  to  de- 
fend the  cuftora  fome  other  time,  but  he 
was  now  going  to  the  Prince,  and  muff, 
necefTariiy  be  punctual.     He    then  took 
his  leave,  putting  the  knight  in    mind,, 
as   he   went,  of  his   rendezvous  for   the 
Wood  of  Delight,  which  Benvolio  pro- 
mifed   not  to  forget.     After  the   Iatros 

was 
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was  gone,  the  knight  flood  fome  minutes 
abforbed  in  thought,  which  he  concluded 
with  this  reflection  y  "  I  was  about  to 
<c  knock  my  head  againft  a  wall  through 
"  refentment  to  the  Prince— fine  re- 
"  venge  !  I  conquered  my  paffion,  and 
tx  immediately  my  revenge  is  taken  for 
"  me  without  my  interference  :  the 
<c  Prince  is  (tunned  and  diflocstecl  into 
"  common  fenfe  and  juftice,  and  my 
"  horfe  is  reftored."  So  faying,  he 
confeffed  that  the  genius  managed  refent- 
ment bell,  and  went  down  to  welcome 
the  noble  creature,  who  knew  his  mafter 
as  he  approached,  and  neighed  a  falute. 


CHAP,   ti, 
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CHAP.  VI. 

The  nature  of  frSahn  arvJ  tafte  in  AiilhcHs.— The 
oflce  of  Sug^efti". — The  Knight  takes  3  view 
cf  V- ■-•  c.pital.  A  fchool  of  Science.  A  paint- 
ter's  a.-uxhamber. 

1  he  Prince's  fall,  which  had  like  to 
have  proved  fatal  to  Benvolio,  like  other 
things  that  run  into  contrary  extremes, 
was  not  only  the  caufe  of  his  hone  being 
reftored  to  him,  but  of  the  Prince's  pe- 
culiar favour,  and  thence  of  the  general 
eftimation  ;  for  in  Aifthefis,  as  in  moil: 
ether  defpotic  monarchies,  the  fmile  of 
royalty  was  the  meafure  of  merit.  Ben- 
volio failed  not  to  be  in  the  Wood  of 
Delight  on  the  day  appointed.  He  enter- 
ed with  a  Noufaifthefian  who  had  been 
introduced  to  him  by  his  friend  Philo- 

chrematcs, 
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chrematos,  previous   to   the  time  of  the 
P  rince's  appearing  there. 

The  whole  court  of  Neuron,   and  the 
chief  perfons  of  the  city7  were  upon  the 
ground,  mouneJ  on  fuperbly  caparifon.- 
ed  horfes,  or  lolling  in  rich  eafy  carriages, 
of  which  there  were  only  three  varieties 
of   form   and  ornament.     As  this  ft  ruck 
the  eye  of  the  knight,  he  remarked  it  to 
the  Noufaifthefian,  and  afked  the  reafon 
of  it.      "  Seigneur,"  replied  Krites,   for 
that  was  the  name  of  his  companion,  "  L 
'c  know  not   whether  you  have  obferved 
"  it,  but  it  is  not  only  in  their  carriages 
fC  that  this  three-fold  variety  prevails,  it 
tf  is  fo  with  every  thing  that   is   the  fub- 
"  jecl    of    tafte.      In    this  country  the 
"  people  have  no  fancy  of  their  own  :  it 
"•  is  a  kind    of  intellectual    exertion  to 
"  which  they  are  not  equal.     It  is  eafier 
"  to  follow   than  to  lead.     It   has  long 
"  been  an  eftablifhed  law  that  the  Prince 
7  "  fliall 
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"  fhall  be  entitled  to  fet  the  example 
''  in  all  affairs  of  tafte,  and  at  one  time 
£i  a  tirefome  uniformity  of  ridiculous 
£'  incongruities  prevailed,  till  the  Princes 
"  of  Aifthefis  wifely  adopted  the  mea- 
"  fure  of  employing  a  Noufaifthefian 
"  Suggejier,  whole  office  confifls  in  difco- 
"  vering  the  Prince's  fancies  anddifplay- 
"  ing  them  to  advantage.  On  his  being 
"  appointed,  he  attempted  to  difcover 
"  that  the  Prince  left  all  matters  of  tafte 
cc  open  to  the  lead  of  every  one  whofe 
'*  fancy  was  fufficiently  ftriking  to  obtain 
C{  followers :  but  the  fuggefter  had  nearly 
"  loft  his  place  for  this  pretended  dif- 
"  covery,  which  his  employer  denied  to 
"  have  ever  entered  his  mind.  How- 
*c  ever,  upon  fhowing  that  there  was  no 
"  danger  of  many  leaders,  and  that  vari- 
"  ety  was  deferable,  he  was  permitted  to 
"  felecl  two  Aifthefians,  and  two  only, 
"■  of  different  fexes,  to  fet  faihions  under 

"  his 
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"  his  direction.  At  firft  there  was  fome 
"  difficulty  to  find  any  to  fellow  the  new 
*'  leaders,  but  the  Fiince,.  himfelf  en- 
**  couraging  it,  in  the  progrefs  of  time 
ec  the  people  of  quality  divided  into 
"  three  modes  of  tafte,  though  the  far 
"  greater  part  adhered  to  the  Prince's. 
"  Merely  as  Prince  however,  for  in  fadt, 
u  though  they  differ  in  fafhion,  they 
"  are  all  puppets  in  one  hand  ;  it  being  a 
"  point  agreed  upon  with  the  felecled 
tf  leaders  that  the  Prince's  fuggefier  is. 
"  to  be  theirs  alfo."-— "  Suggefter  !"' 
muttered  Benvolio.  "  You  feem  fur- 
"  prifed  at  fuch  an  office,"  faid  Krites  j 
"  but  before  you  are  long  in  Neuron 
ic  you  will  acknowledge  the  policy  of  it." 
— •*■'  But  why  not  a  dozen  leaders  ii- 
"  cenfed  ?"  afked  Benvolio.  The  Nou- 
faifthefian  fmiled..  "  If  the  principle/* 
lie  replied,  "  were  underftood,  there  is 
4*  no  reafon  why  there  mould  not  be  a 

l<  hundred. 
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<c  hundred;  but  though  it  is  evident  to 
"  common  fenfe  that  all  the  merit  of 
"  fancy  lies  in  the  fuggeiler,  fuch  a 
"  mailer  is  he  of  his  art,  that  the  leaders 
ci  privately  flatter  themfelves  that  the 
"  tafte  they  fpread  really  flows  from 
"  themfelves.  Even  the  Prince  who  be- 
"  lieves  himfelf,  by  the  art  of  his  fug- 
"  gefter,  to  be  the  fole  fountain  of 
"  faihion,  is  not  well  pleafed  to  divide 
<f  the  appearance  of  it.,  and  were  it  not 
"  for  the  obvious  lofs  of  pleafure  confe- 
"  quent  on  a  dull  uniformity,  fo  far 
"  from  extending  the  privilege,  the 
"  old  law  would  affuredly  be  en- 
"  forced." 

As  Krites  faid  this,  the  Prince  on  horfe- 
back  with  his  retinue  entered  the  Vvrood 
of  Del^ht,  and  the  knicrht  and  his  com- 
panion  being  near  the  entrance  immedi- 
ately caught  his  eye,  and  he  rode  up  io 
them,  and  accofting    Iknvolio    allured 

him; 
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him  that  he  was  well  pleafed  to  fee  io- 
accomplished  a  knight  at  the  court  of 
Neuron,  the  pleafures  of  which  he  hoped 
would  induce  him  to  make  a  long  ftay. 
Benvolio  expreffed  his  fenfe  of  tile 
Piince's  condefcenfion  in  the  ino-t  grace- 
ful manner,,  and  joined  his  train,  who 
all  vied  in  eagernefs  to  mow  refpecl  and 
honour  to  one  fo  courteoufl-y  diftinguiih- 
ed  by  a  prince.  Thsy  one  and  all  ex- 
preffed their  wonder  at  the  gentlenefs  of 
the  celebrated  fteed,  and  at  the  eafe  with 
which  his  rider  managed  him.  Thefe 
expreffions  of  wonder  were,  however, 
carefully  concealed  from  the  Prince ; 
though  the  caution  mould  feem  unne- 
ceffary  to  one  who  had  difplayed  fuch 
magnanimity  in  the  reftoration  of  the 
horfe.  It  was  no  doubt  owing  folely  to 
the  force  of  habit  among  the  courtiers 
of  Neuron.  B^  this  as  it  may,  after  an 
hour's  parade   over  a  flowery    turf,  the 

Prince 
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Prince  left  the  Wood  of  Delight,  which 
was  foon  clear  of  all  the  company,  who, 
finding  no  ind  a  cement  to  remain  there 
after  the  departure  of  the  Prince,  flatt- 
ened elfewhere  in  quell  of  pleafure. 

Benvolio  having  intimated    to   Krites 
his  defire    of   taking    a    rlofer  view    of 
Neuron  and  its  inhabitants,  an  appoint- 
ment was   made  to  meet  at  thu   houfe  of 
the  latter,  as  foon  as   Benvolio  had  laid 
alide  the  equipment  of  knighthood,  and 
affumed  the  apparel  of  an  Aiflhefian,  for 
the  greater  convenience  of  executing  his 
defign.     The  fafhionable  tailors  of  Neu- 
ron,   who   were   all   foreigners,   piqued 
themfelves   upon  the  expedition,  as  well 
as  on   the   elegance  of  their  work,  the 
knight  was  therefore  externally  foon  me- 
tamorphofed,  and   ready  to  go,  on  even 
terms,  through  the  town,  and  into  com- 
pany.    The   firft  thing  that  (truck  Ben- 
volio as  he  (trolled   over  the  town  with 

Krites 
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Krites  were  (beam  lets  of  odorous  water 
that  flowed  through  the  ftreets,  at  once 
cleanfing,  cooling,  and  perfuming  every 
quarter  of  it.  The  inhabitants  were  at 
an  enormous  expence  to  conducl  this 
water  by  magnificent  aqueducts  from  a 
hill  at  a  confklerable  diftance  which  was 
famous  for  being  covered  with  fine  aro- 
matic herbs,  with  the  fragrance  of  which 
the  flream  was  impregnated  by  nature^ 
confiderably  increafed  by  art ;  there  be- 
ing  a  number  of  fettlers  on  the  moun- 
tain employed  in  collecting  and  preffing 
thefe  herbs. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  beauty  and 
elegance  of  the  houfes,  porticoes,  arcades, 
and  temples  that  prefented  themfelves  to 
the  view  :  the  exterior  every  where  of- 
fered convenience  and  gratification,  while 
in  the  interior  of  the  habitations  reigned 
luxury  and  Iicentioufnefs.  Benvolio 
obferving  parties  following  one  after  the 

other 
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other    through   a    portico   into    a   large 
building,  enquired  of  his  companion  the 
nature  of  the  amufement  they  were  going 
to.  "Let  us  join  the  throng  and  fee,"  faid 
Krites,  "  you  have  probably  given  it  its 
"  proper  appellation,  but  it  is  commonly 
"  denominated  a  fchool  of  fcience.    The 
"  building  is   divided  into   feveral  apart- 
ments, containing  a  library  and  a  variecy 
of  apparatus  to  aid  the  communication 
'  of  knowledge.     But,  though  there  are 
"  leclures     on    different    branches    of 
"  knowledge  twice   a  day,  you  will  find 
"  the    fchool    of  fcience    nothing;  more 
"  than  a  promenade  of  idle  people  whp 
"  come  to    fee    and    be    feen ;     let    us 
c{  try."     Saying  which,  being  privileged 
to  take  a  friend,  he  conducted  Benvo- 
lio  to  the  portico,  and  they  entered. 

They  followed  the  train  immediately 
to  the   le&ure-room,   which  they  found 

almoil 
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j'lmoft  full.  It  was  a  fpacious  apartment 
formed  by  circular  feats  into  a  kind  of 
amphitheatre,  leaving  juft  room  enough 
on  one  fide  for  a  table  and  a  lecturer. 
The  fubjeft  was  the  elements  of  all 
things.  It  was  ingenioufly  handled,  and 
the  lecturer  took  much  pains,  both  by 
reafoning  and  experiment,  to  imprefs  it 
upon  his  audience,  who  to  do  them  juilice 
preferved  due  decorum  and  filence.  In- 
deed the  experiments  were  calculated  to 
amuie  as  well  as  infiruct. 

On  leaving  the  lecture-room  Benvolio 
obferved  to  Kiites  that  the  AiAhefian 
quality  could  not  b«  a  frivolous  race  if 
they  underdcod  and  enjoyed  what  they 
had  heard,  which  by  their  attention  they 
feemed  to  do.  "  And  many  of  them," 
replied-KriteSj  "  do  abfolutely  perfuade 
,f  theaifelves  that  they  partly  underfland, 
"  and    completely    enjoy    this    lecture. 

There 
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"  There  is  a  catch-word  in  almofl:  every 
thing,  which,  united  with  the  fway  of 
"  fafliion,  is  very  powerful.  The  word 
"  Nature  is  a  kind  of  fpell,  and  to  attend 
"  to  abftrufe  fubje&s,  without  know- 
cf  ing  any  thing  about  them,  is  the  pre- 
"  fent  rase  at  Neuron."  As  he  faid 
this,  Krites  was  met  by  a  party  of  his 
acquaintance  —  "  Who  would  have 
4<  thought, '  faid  a  damfel,  "  that — " 
fhe  made  a  paufe  —  "  that  what  ?  my 
"  love,"  replied  Krites.  "  I  forgot 
"  what  I  was  going  to  fay  ;"  cried  the 
young  lady  with  a  fimper,  and  walked 
on  with  her  company.  Her  brother,  who 
was  following,  flopped,  and,  bowing  to 
Benvolio,  affured  him  that  his  horfe  and 
himfelf  were  the  admiration  and  talk  of 
all  Neuron.  The  knight  would  have 
frowned  at  the  compliment,  had  he  not 
thought  the  complimenter  too  infignifi- 
cant :  taking  no  notice  of  it  therefore  he 
vol.  ii.  n  afked 
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afked  the  youth  how  he  liked  the  le&ure 
he  had  juft  heard.  "  Oh  !  very  fine  ;M 
replied  he,  "  but  all  about  Nature  is  fo 
"  attra&ive,  the  occult  fcience  particu- 
"  larly  is  fo  wonderfully  adventitious" — 
"  Adventitious  !"  exclaimed  Benvolio. 
*'  My  friend  is  very  right  j"  faidKrites; 
"  fo  far  at  leaft  that  it  was  foreign  to 
"  this  evening's  leclure."— "  Exactly 

fo" :    replied  the  young  Aiflhefian. 

Shall  we  have  the  honour  of  feeing 

you  at  the  play,  feigneur  ?"  continu- 
ed  he,  addrefling  Benvolio  :  "  it  is  a 
*'  fafhionable  night,  and  all  Neuron 
*'  will  be  there."  Benvolio  bowed,  the 
youth  bowed,  and  walked  on. 

Krites  then  led  his  friend  through  the 
apartments,  which  were  every  where  fur- 
nifhed  with  the  inftruments  of  fcience. 
Thefe  were  furrounded  by  groups  of 
Aifthefians,  and  were  mown  to  them  like 
wild  beafts,  by  keepers  who  were  Noufaif- 
thefians.  The  account  of  them  was  given 
2  briefly 
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briefly,  yet  the  enquirers  always  run  from 
one  to  another  in  the  middle  of  it.   There 
were  large  tables  in  all  the  rooms,  on 
which  were  depofited  fatires,  lampoons, 
and  accounts   of  what    was  palling  in 
Neuron.     Round   thefe  tables  the  com- 
pany crowded  ;  fome  reading,  fome  lift- 
ening,  fome  talking,  but  nothing  long, 
and  parties  fucceeded  one  another  expe- 
ditioufly,  catching  their  tranfient  plea- 
fares,  and  gliding  off  for  new  ones.    The 
company  having  walked  from   room  to 
room,  foon  went  away,  and  left  Ben- 
volio  and   his  friend  alone  with  the  per- 
fons  employed  to  take  care  of  the  place : 
and  it  evidently  appeared  that  for  the 
generality  the   eftablifhment  was  mere 
parade,  there  being  only  a  few  Noufaif- 
thefians  fettled  at  Neuron  who  entered 
into  the  fpirit  of  it,  and  profited  by  the 
advantages  it  afforded* 

n  a  From 
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From  this  fchool  of  fcience,  Krites  -lied 
his  friend  to  pay,  as  was  fafhionable,  a 
morning  vifit  to  a  painter,  who  had  lately 
fettled  at  Neuron,  and  whofe  pieces  had 
obtained  him  a  great  many  patrons  and 
patroneffes.  "  Is  he  fo  accurate,  then, 
"  in  his  refemblances  ?"  afked  Benvolio. 
"  It  never  (truck  me  that  he  was,!'  re- 
plied Krites  j  ."  he  gives  more  attention 
"  to  high  finifhing.  I  fancy  he  owes 
"  more  to  the  freedom  of  his  ftyle  than 

to  any  thing  elfe." — "  There  is  merit 

in  a  bold  pencil,"  faid  Benvolio. 
"  Perhaps  you  will  think  the  fpecies  of 
"  boldnefs  into  which  this  artifl  has 
"  given,"  replied  Krites,  "  merits  a 
"  halter  rather  than  a  wreath." 

Benvolio  was  foon  convinced  of  this:,  on 
following  an  Aifthefian  family  into  the 
painter's  antichamber,  where  he  found 
himfelf  in  the   midft  of  naked  •.  figures, 

male 
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male  and  female.  Benvolio's  blood, 
which  was  not  apt  to  fly  irregularly  from 
his  heart,  rufhed  into  his  face,  and  he 
<krnew  not  how  to  meet  the  looks  of  the 
ladies  with  whom  he  had  entered.  He 
looked  to  the  ground,  then  to  the  ceiling, 
pinched  the  arm  of  his  companion,  and 
after  a  while  ventured  to  give  an  enquir- 
ing peep  through  the  corner  of  his  eye 
at  the  company.  The  company,  without 
exception,  were  engaged  in  examining  the 
furfotrnding  pictures  ;  how  naturally  the 
fkin  was  painted,  how  beautifully  turned 
the  limbs,  how  admirably  every  mufcle 
was  detected  in  their  operation  in  the 
various  attitudes,  the  attitudes  how  ex- 
preflive  of  the  emotion  intended  to  be 
difplayed.  "  And  is  it  poflible,"  fakl 
JBenvolio,  in  a  whifper  to  Krites,  "  that 
•*'  a  woman  can  behold  fuch  fights, 
■"  and  not  fink  into  the  earth  ?" — "  Seig- 
"  neur,"  replied  Krites,  "  you  are  in 

10  "  Aifthe- 
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"  Aifthefis ;  in  Neuron,  the  capital  of 
"  Aifthefis." 

cf  Krites !"  faid  a  young  lady,  who 
"  had  been  gradually  drawing  back  to 
catch  the  proper  diftance  from  the  point 
of  view  of  her  obje£l,  *'  look  at  that 
"  back  and  flioulders,  and  tell  me  if  it  is 
"  not  well  done  :  all  the  way  down,  the 
"  whole  is  fo  natural."  Benvolio,  whofe 
modefty  now  gave  way  to  indignation, 
exclaimed  :  "  How  do  you  know,  lady, 
"  whether  it  be  natural  or  not  ?"  The 
young  lady  laughed,  and  faid,  that  fhe 
faw  fuch  pictures  every  day.  "  Then  I 
"  no  longer  wonder  at  your  judgment, 
(t  lady/'  replied  Benvolio,  "  nor  at 
t(  your  unabafhed  examination  of  fights 
"  which  confound  a  ftranger  like  me." 
The  young  lady  renewed  her  laugh,  and 
continued  admiring  the  pidure.  Th# 
knight  declared  that  it  was  inconfiftent 
with  his  profeflipn  to  remain  in  fuch  a 

room, 
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room,  and  having  no  defire  to  fee  the 
matter  of  it,  drew  Krites  to  the  door 
at  which  they  had  come  in. 

"  Is  every  painter's  antichamber  like 
"  this  artifl's,"  afked  Benyolio,  as  they 
left  the  houfe.  "  There  is  not  a  fimilar 
"  one  in  Neuron,"  replied  Krites,  "  for 
"  no  Noufaifthefian  of  real  merit  would 
"  abandon  the  delicacy  obferved  in  his 
"  own  country  j  and  even  thofe  who 
"  are  not  above  mediocrity  will  not  pub- 
"  licly  expofe  themfelves  to  the  cenfure 
"  of  their  countrymen." — "  How  is  it 
<*  then  that  the  man  whofe  houfe  we  have 
"  left  is  fo  hardy?"  demanded  Benvolio  j 
"  for  there  is  indeed,  as  you  forewarned 
"  me,  a  freedom  of  ftyle  which  is  the 
«  fummit  of  boldnefs."— "  The  faft," 
replied  Krites,  "  is,  that  he  is  the  off- 
lc  fpring  of  an  Aiflhefian  wcviian,  by  a 
"  Noufaifthefian,  whofe  country  he  af- 
"  fumts.     He  has  inherited  fome  of  his 

"  father's. 
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"  father's  acutenefs,  and  all  the  licen- 
*c  tioufnefs  of  his  mother.  He  is  admired 
*'  in  Neuron,  but  would  not  be  tolerated 
"  in  any  part  of  Noufaifthefis." 

The  knight  and  his  friend  fell  into 
difcourfe  about  Noufaifthefis  as  they  walk- 
ed along,  which  excited  in  the  former  a 
ftrong  defire  of  paffing  immediately  on 
to  that  part  of  Dokimafia.  He  was, 
however,  perfuaded  to  fee  more  of 
Aifthefis  firft,  and  having  vifited  the 
principal  quarters  of  Neuron,  he  appoint-, 
ed  to  meet  Krites  in  the  evening  and  ac- 
company him  to  the  play. 
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